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THE RAID. 
A SONG FOR THE UNION. 





FOR THE SATURDAT BVENING POST. 





A stern, wild band, from the Northmen’s laad, 
Rode fiercely over the hill, 
And I saw the gleam of their sabres stream, 
In the morning light so chill ; 
They dashed with a yell through the tangled 
dell, 


And over the hill tops dun, 
Which echoed their shout as they thundered 
out, 
“Our Union shall be one!” 


Then over the hill from Gordonsville,’ 
They thundered on their way, . 
While the bright red bars of the stripes and 


stars, 
Gleamed out o’er their stern array : 
And their dark eyes fisshed as onward they 
dashed, «sy. 
While their swords gleamed in the sun, 
And their shout rang past like a bugic’s blast, 
“ Our Union shall be one!” 


Ha! right in their way, the grim array 
Of the rebel squadrons rose, 

And the best horse band of the traitor’s land, 
Did those Northmen bold oppose ; 

Out flashed each sword at their leader’s word, 
As he yelled—‘‘ On, comrades, on |” 

And their cry rose dread as the rebels fled,— 
“ Our Union shall be one!” 


Wild, wild their glee o’er their victory ! 
And they swept o’er hill and dell, 
Till they reached the woods where the sullen 
, floods 
Of the Mattapony swell : 
Then they tore in their wrath the iron path 
Where the rebel steam trains run, 
And they shouted o’erjoyed by each bridge de 
stroyed, 
“ Our Union shall be one!” 


On, on, again! like a hurricane! 
From the hills they thundered down, 
And they rode pell mell with a terrible yell, 
By the forts round Richmond town : 
And that awful cry as they galloped by, 
Did the traitors wildly stua, 
And they waxed all pale as they heard on the 
gale,— 
“The Union shall be one!” 


But away they dash, like the lightning’s flash, 
To the dark Pamunkey’s tide, 

And the rebels fied ‘neath their charge so dread, 
From their works by the river's side : 

Then they burned the stores by that river's 

shores, 

And they swore by Washington, ° 

“ The land of our pride none shall e’er divide! 
The Union shall be one!” 


/ 
On front, on rear, on each flank appear 
The hosts of the rebel might, 
Yet trembled not then those bold Northmen, 
But their sabres grasped they tight : 
Through all that array they burst their way, 
As the war-god might have done, 
And their ery rang loud o’er the battle cloud,— 
“Our Union shall be one!” 


Ho! bold, true band from the northern land, 
Who fight for the “ Western Star!” 

How your steeds did sweep by the rebel keep, 
Which shook to your cry of war! 

And time comes amain they'll hear it again, 
When the traitor’s race is run, 

And they learn too late while they meet their 


fate, 
That “the Union shall be one!” 
FRaNK. 





@” A Datchman was summoned in court 
to idemtify a stolen hog. On being asked if 
the hog had any car-marks, be replied :— 
“Te only ecar-mark dat I saw vas his tail 


in a voice which seemed strange to the two 
girls, from ite new saccent of tenderness; 
“my own and only son, how is it that you 
come back to me thus? I thought you were 
in India. I thought—” 


some prodigal son who had made his ap- 
pearance so unexpectedly; and she had 
enough to do to listen to all of Laura's ex- 
clamations, and sympathize with her curi- 


ony shan’t sleep a bit to-night, Nelly,” Miss 
Mason said, as she parted with her friend. 
“T shall be dreaming of Launcelot Darrell, 
with his dark eyes and pale face. What a 
fierce, half-angry look he has, Nell, as if he 
were savage with the world for having 
treated him badly. Fur he must have been 
badly treated, you know. We know how 
clever he is. He ought to have been made a 
governor-general or an ambassador, or some-. 
thing of that kind, in India. He has no 
right to be shabby.” 

“J should think his shabbiness was bis 
own fault, Laura,” Miss Vane answered, 
quietly. “If he is clever, you know, he 
ought to be able to earn money.” 

She thought of Richard Thornton, as she 
spoke, working at the Phenix Theatre for 
the poor salary that helped to support the 
Bohemian comforts of the primitive shelter 
in the Pilasters, and Dick's paint and white- 
wash beapattered coat seemed glorified by 
contrast with that of the young prodigal in 
the room below. 

The two girls went down to the break- 
fast-room early the next morning, Leura 
Mason arrayed in her prettiest and brightest 
muslin morning dress, which was scarcely 
so bright as her beaming face. The young 
lady’s gossamer white robes fluttered with 
the floating ribbons and delicate laces that 
adorned them. She was a coquette by na- 
ture, and was eager to take her revenge for 
all the monotonous days of enforced seclu- 
sion which she had endured. 

Mrs. Darrell was sitting at the breakfast- 
table when the two girls entered the room. 
Her Bible lay open among the cups and 
saucers near her. Her face was psle, and 
looked even more care worn than usual, and 
her eyes were dimmed by the tears that sbe 
had shed. The heroism of the woman who 
had borne her son's absence silently and un- 





vee cut off.” 


complainingly, had given way under the un- 
looked-for joy of his return. 



























































_| England, I dare say. 
















She gave ber hand to each of the girls as 
they wished her good-morning. Eleanor 
almost shuddered as she felt the deadly cold- 
ness of that wasted hand. 
“We will begin breakfast at once, my 
dears,” Mrs. Darrell said, quietly; “my son 
is fatigued by a long journey, and exhaust 
ed by the excitement of his return. He 
will not get up, therefore, until late in the 
day.” 
The widow poured out the tea, and for 
some little time there was silence at the 
breakfast table. Neither Eleanor or Laura 


something about her son’s extraordinary re- 
turn. 

It seemed as if the mistress of Hazlewood, 
usually so coldly dignified and self-possess- 
ed, felt some little embarrassment in speak- 
ing of the strange scene of the previous 
night 

“I need scarcely tell you, Laura,” she 
said, rather abruptly, after a very long 
pause, “that if anything could lessen my 
happiness in my son's return, it would be 
the manner of his coming back to his old 
home. He comes back to me poorer than 
when he went away. He came on foot from 
Southampton here; he came looking like a 
tramp and s beggar to his mother’s house. 
But it would -be hard if 1 blamed my poor 
boy for this, The sin lies at his uncle’s duor. 
Maurice de Crespigny should have known 
that Colonel Darrell’s only son would never 
stoop to a life of commercial drudgery. My 
son's letters might have prepared me for 
what has happened. Their brevity, their 
bitter, despondent tone, might have told the 
utter hopelessness of a commercial career 
for my son. He tells me that he left India 
because his position there—a position which 


to me penniless, with the battle of life be- 
fore him. You can scarcely wonder, then, 
that my bappiness in his return is not quite 
unalloyed.” 

“No, indeed, dear Mrs. Darrell,” Laura 
answered, eagerly; “ but still you must be 
very glad to have bim beck ; and if be didn’t 
make a fortune in India, be can make one in 
He is so handsome, 
and so clever, and—” Y 

The young lady stopped suddenly, blush- 
ing under the cold scrutiny of Ellen Dar- 
rell’s eyes. Perhaps in that moment 
thought flashed across the mind of the 
widow ; the though! of a wealthy marriage 
for her handsome son. She knew that Laura 
Mason was rich, for Mr. Monckton bad told 
her that his ward would have ali the advan- 









I bat she had 


night, but which now had only an aristo- 
cratic air of langor, presented itself before 
them in a frame of dark and shining foliage. 

“ Good-morning, or good-afternoon, youcg 
ladies,” said Mr. Darrell, “for I hear that 
your habite at Hazlewood are very primi- 
tive, and that you dine at three o'clock. I 
have been looking for you during the last 
half-hour, in my anxiety to apologize for any 
alarm I may have given you last night. 
When the landless heir returns to his home, 
he scarcely expects to find two angels wait- 
ing for him on the threshold. I might 
have been a little more careful of my toilet, 
had I been able to foresee my reception. 
What luggage I had, I left at Southamp- 


ton.” 

“Ob! ndver mind your dress, Mr. Dar- 
rell,” Laura answered, gsyly “ we are both 
so glad you have come home. Ain't we, 
Eleanor? for our lives are so dreadfully 
dull bere, though your mamma is very kind 
to us. Bat do tell us all about your voyage 
home, and your journey here on foot, and 
all the troubles you have gone through ? 
Do tell us your adventures, Mr. Darreli ?” 

The young lady lifted her bright, blue 
eyes with a languishing glance of pity ; but 
suddenly dropped them under the young 
man’s glance. He looked from one to the 
other of the two girls, and then, strolling 
into the grassy little amphitheatre were they 
were sitting, flang himself into « rustic arm- 
chair, near the table at which Eleanor Vane 
sat at work. 

Launcelot Darrell was a handsome like- 
ness of his mother. The features which ia 
her face were stern and hard, bad in his an 
almost feminine softness, The dark eyes 
had « lazy light in them, and where half- 
hidden by the listless droup of the black 
lashes that fringed their full white lids. The 
straight nose, iow forehead, and delicately 
moulded mouth, were almost classical in 
their physical perfection ; but there was a 





tages in after life which wealth can bestow, 


want in the lower part of the face; the chin 





about Indian life—rides on the race-course, 
flirtations with Calcutta belles.” 

The young man iaugbed a} Miss Mason's 
enthosiasin. 


“You know more cbout the delights of an 
Indien existence than I do,” he said, rather 
bitterly ; “a poor devil who goes out to Cal- 





kept pretty close to the grindstone, has 
enough to do for his pitiful stipend, and very 
little chance of becoming a Gordon Cum- 
ming -7 a Jules Gerard.” 

Laura Mason looked very much disap- 


pointed. dreadful picture of the past arose before her; 
“You didn’t like India, then, Mr. Dar- z 
FS dyer) painfully vivid, horribly real. The parting 


“I hated it,” the young man answered, 
between his set teeth. 

There was so much suppressed force in 
Launcelot Darrell's utterance of these three 
words, that Eleanor looked up from her 
work, startled by the young man's sudden 
vehemence. 

He was looking straight before him, his 
dark eyes fixed, bis strongly marked eye 
brows contracted, and a red spot burning in 
the centre of each pale and rather hollow 
cheek. 

“But why did you hate India’” Laura 
asked, with unflinching pertinacity. 

“Why does a man hate poverty and hu- 
miliation, Miss Mason’ You might as well 
ask me that. Suppose we drop the subject. 
It isn’t a very agreeable one to me, I assure 
you.” 

“ But your voyage home,” pursued Laura, 
quite unabashed by this rebuff; “you can 
tell us your adventures during the voyage 
home.” 

“I had no adventures. Men who travel 
by the overland route may have something 
to tell, perhaps: I came the cheapest and 
the slowest way.” 


commonplace tranquillity of her life to some 
desperate act of justice and retribution. 

“What have I to do with this frivolous 
girl?” she thought; “what is it to me 
whether Launcelot Darrell's nose is Grecian 
or aquiline, whether his eyes are black or 
brown? What a wretched, useless life I am 
leading in this place, when I should be hunt- 
ing through the world for tae murderer of 
my father.” 

She sighed wearily as she remembered 
how powerless she was. What could she 
do to get one step nearer to the accomplish- 
ment of that one purp se, which she called 
the purpose of her life? Nothing! She re- 
membered with a chill feeling of despair 
that however, in her moments of exaltation, 

4, she might look forward to some shadowy 
day of triumph and revenge, her better 
sense always told her that Richard Thorn- 
ton had spoken the truth. The man whose 
treachery had destroyed George Vane had 


“By a sailing vessel ’” dropped into the chaos of an over-crowded 
* Yes.” universe, leaviog no clue bebind him by 
“And what was the name of the vessel?” | which he might be traced. 

“ The Indus.” 





“The Indus, that’s an easy name to re- 
member. But of course you had all sorts of 
amusements on board; you played whist in 
the cuddy—what is the cuddy, by-the-by !— 
and you got up private theatricals, and you 
started an amateur newspaper or magazine, 
and you crossed the line, and—” 

“Ob, yes, we went through the usual 
routine. It was dreary enough. Pray tell 
me®something about Hazlewood, Miss Ma- 
son; I am a great deal more interested in 
Berkshire than you cap possibly be in my 
Indian experiences.” 

The young lady was fain to submit. She 
told Mr. Darrell such scraps and shreds of 
gossip as form the “news” in « place like 
Hazlewood. He listened very altentiyely to 
anything Miss Mason had w tell about his 
uncle, Maurice de Crespigny.” 

“So those tiger cats, my maiden aunts, are 
as watchful as éver,” he said, when Laura 
had finished. “Heaven grant the harpies 


CHAPTER XVL 


THE LAWYER'S SUSPICION, 

Mr. Monckton came to Hazlewood upon 
the day afer Launcelot Darrell’s arrival 
The grave solicitor had known the young 
man before his departure for India, bat 
there seemed no very great intimacy be- 
tween them, and Mr. Darrel] appeared 
rather to avoid any familiarity with his 
mother’s rich 

He answered Gilbert Monckton’s ques- 
tions about India and indigo-planting with 
an air of unwillingness that was almost in- 
solent. . 

“The last few years of my life have 
been so very pleasant as to make me care to 
look back at them,” he sald, bitterly. “Gome 
men keep a diary of the experiences of each 
day—I found the experiences dreary enough 
in themselves, aad had no wish to incur the 


































































¢ end thet kt was no 
rather to his credit a: a 
sponge upoe his mo- 


ian, bet 





greyhound. 
‘The lawyer stopped at the gate. He was 
allent for some moments, looking thought 
fully at Eleanor, as if he had something par- 


i 


“I scarcely know whether I like or dis- 
like him,” she said ; “he only came the night 
before last, and—” 

“ And my question is what we cal! a lead- 


if 


< 
es 


; 
[ 


i 


“ But you are pot the girl to be fascinated 
@ bandsome face. I can see that you 
mean thet by the contemptuous curl of your 

Quite true, no doult, Miss Vincent; 

there are some young ladies less strong- 
than yourself, who may be easily 
by the delicate outline of a classi- 
cal profile, or the light o? a pair of handsome 
eyes, Eleanor Vincent, do you re- 
ber what I said to you when I brought 
down to Hazlewood f” 






“ Yea, I remember 
* what I said to you then implied an 


litele girl yonder,” added the lawyer, glanco- 
ing towards the pathway in\which Laura 
apon filtted about, alternately coaxing and 
y would have left his money remonstrating with her dogs, “is tender- 
"the | hearted and weak-headed. 
your | would willingly do anything to serve her, 
grief when he read the account of} and me. You can do her no better service 
the old man's death in a ‘Galignani,’ which | than by shicldivg her from the influence of 
. purposely in his way by one of your | Launcelot Darre!!. Don't let my ward fall 
in love with the young man’s handsome 
“Ab,” said Mr. Darrell, biterly, “George | t.ce, Miss Vincent.” 
Vane's death cleared the way for those har-| Bisanor was silent, scarcely know ing how 
to reply to this strane appeal. 
of Think I am taking alarm too soon, 
I dare say,” the lawyer said, “but in our 
profession we learn to look a long way 
ahead. I don't like the young man, Miss 
Vincent. He is selfish, and shallow, and 
frivolows—falee, I think, as well. And, more 
than this, there is a secret in his life.” 


“I never shall 


MS Or tor you, perbaps.” 






















“Yes; and that secret is connected with 
his Indian experiences.” 


(TO BF CONTINUED.) 





in which clean mats are put. Each then 
brings to the housekeeping a cotton-stuffed 
bot of wearing apparel for 


Monckton took. up his hat, shook quilt, ond a 
ward and with Mrs. Darrell, 

the window at which Elea- | °F OW" personal use, © pan to cook the 
rice, half a dozen lacquer cups, and trays to 
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not undertake to return rejected comme- 
nications. 
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sent from some place. This is up T 
“Now, William, take care of that 
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“Why, that is dried over !” a" 
“Oh, yes! ried over on top, but it leaks’ 


fresh tracks through it!” 
William thinks it safe, and soon his horsei”” 
fore feet go down to the knees. With 
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around the bed place, and go 
ead down—one wheel down, another 





Among the women who bave found their 
work, in this war, is Mra. J. T. Fales, No. 
418 O street, Washington, She is from Iowa, 
end her husband « clerk in one of the de 
partmenta. Two years ago she commenced 

hospitals, 
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trearurce which earth pours forth in auch 
lavieh profusion ; nore 
all the powere of the Atlantic and Great Weat- 
ern and Brie liat to carry it to the ports.” 
Considering that Mr. John Timbs is en- 
goged in the special business of enlightening 
the British public, and that if he is not 
accurate in hig facts he is nething, we re- 
gard the above conglomeration of exaggera- 
tions as a strong proof of the curious in- 
ability of the general British mind to under- 
atand or to correctly state things of a trans 
atingtic character. 

Bat we pass on. Certainly if any recent 
warlike event could be properly understood, 
the recent sttack by the tron-clads on 


“Tt appeared that there were no less than 
eight or ten different .classes (of ironclads), 
Ses from four thow- 
to seven or eight bundred, of every de 

and construction; 


i 
i 
i 
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ber sides and pond 
Guay wore cblignd to-vun ee coviend aa 
then ahe became a prey to the confederates, 
or was destroyed.” 


If Bir J. Elphinstone’s object had been to 
crowd the greatest amount of blundering in 
the smallest possible space, he could hardly 
have exceeded the above. Instead of there 
being cight or ten different classes and sizes 
of vessels in that fight, there were cight ves 
eels of the Monitor constructed al 
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Mr. Watson wrote to a friend in New 
York, who, he told her, would surely send 
a hundred dollars. About the time an an- 
swer might be expected, her husband came 
in and handed her a five dollar bill. She 
said she had hoped for a hundred; but the 
five was from a clerk in the Patent Office, 
and next dsy brought the expected hun- 
dred. 


These friends tell them that work is plenty, 
»| and wages high, especially in the agricul- 
tural and mining districts, while the laborers 
are comparatively few—that there never 
was a better time to emigrate than the 
present—and the starving poor of Ireland 
and Lancashire, like sensible men, believe 


Government placed an ambulance at her 
disposal. Boxes of goods from abroad, 
and contributions from persons in the city, 
came to her for distribution; and daily she 
visited some place where her stores were 
needed. Her plan is to carry the article to 
the man who needs it, without reference 
to stewards or officials of any kind. The 
oranges go from her hand into that of the 
men who are to eat them, the shirts to 
who shall wear them. 

Through all the terror and confusion fol- 
lowing the first battle of Bull Run she was | avoided. 


at her post, comforting and sustaining men 


Now in view of the facts—facts easily 
procured—what worse than trash the para- 
graph we have quoted contains. Every 
man whe knows anything of the subject, 
knows that there never was such a country 
for poor men as the United States. The 
reasons also are evident—the cheapness of 
land, the scarcity of labor, and the equal 
political rights enjoyed by rich and poor. 
Then what nonsense to talk of the hard lot 
which awaits the starving poor of England 
and Ireland here—and what ignorance to at- 
tempt to frighten them with the story that 
they will be in the least danger of being 
“ seized for soldiers” No foreigner is in the 
* } least danger of the draft, so long as he avoids 
taking the steps to enrol himself as a citi- 
zen. Doubtless the thousands who are 
coming to this eountry every month, know 
full well what our laws are in this respect, 
“educated” and 
classes do not. They further know that 
they are not rushing into the midst of “the 
most awful tragedy now erfacting under 
Heaven,” for they know that they come into 


When the army was on the Peninsula, 
and the mortality was greatest, she went to 
Secretary Watson, saying, 

“You must send me to sce my boys.” 

He gave her an order addressed to all 
Quarter-Masters and Commissaries to fur- 
nish her transportation, and such supplies 
as she wanted for herself and her boys. At 
one time she drew five thousand loaves of 
bread for men she thought suffering for it. 
She paseed back and forth, going to Eastern 
cities with sbip-loads of sick and wounded, 
visited the battle-field at Pittsburg Landing, 
and was here when Pope's army was driven 
in. Then she established her tent near the 
end of Long Bridge, and fed the soldiers as 
they came over. With volunteer assistance 
she made coffee and distributed it with 
bread and meat to two thousand in one day. 
She labored here until the army started for 
Antietam, where she followed, with two am- 
bulances carrying provisions, cans of hot cof- 
fee, wine, and brandy. 

When a soldier was found lying or sitting 


“ well-informed” 


and shirts. Medicine, linen, clean linen, light, 
air, lime, soap, water, sunshine, green sides 
and evergreen wreaths are all used in Allo- 


Bat enough, for the present, of these sin- 
gular blunders of those who ought to be 
reasonably well informed upon American 
We trust that the time may some 





the Atlantic Monthly, considers granite to peculiarly happy. To thousands she gave a 
cigar, or bit of tobaceo, and die thinks this 
cheered them; but ahe has been in the ser- 
that she does not feel as if she 


5 


ped up in bed. Mra, Fales had many pec 
ages for him, things sent from home, and ell — 
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long barrack and a large row of tentse—were 
filled with sick, One man she expected to 
dead. He lies in typhoid fever, and his 
wife from Vermont is with him, and there is 


armfal scattered along between him and the 
board bottom of his bedstead. Suppose not, 
if she could get the straw. She had wanted 
some so much, for he was eo thin, and it was 
hard on the boards. She had tried to make 
it up eeft, but there was so little straw, and 
it was so dead and worn. She had tried to 
make up other beds in the hospital, but they 
were worse than this. 

Would the doctor object to clean sheets, 
and a spread less than filthy? Well, they did 
not have sheets to change, and she straight- 
ened those about him. They were pretty 
well for clean—did not appear to have been 
in use more than two months, and never 
had had the native ofl washed out of them. 
Evidently the doctor prohibits water, and is 
not partial to soap. The era of lime has not 
yet arrived at Fort Slocum, and dirt, discase 
and the doctor have it all theirown way. 
The principal sufferer is a man of powerful 
frame, very large brain, and great, intelli- 
gent, gray eyes—apparently one of nature's 
noblemen; but im every poor, dirty bed is a 
sufferer. 

The men of this fort, not in hospital, sleep 
in ward bunks, without any pretence of 
a bed. The medical officer thinks it heal- 
thier than straw beds. Has the First Ver- 
mont Artillery any friends in the Green 
Mountain Btate ? 

Miss Dix was notified this morning of the 
case of the dying soldier on the armful of 
dirty straw, and next week the readers of 
. the Posr shall knew, if possible, whether the 
Sanitary Commission had a mattress and 
sheets on hand. 


t@” There is no truth more firmly esta- 
blished among medical men, than that dis- 
eases follow fashion as much as bonnets do, 
When thin slippers prevail, consumption is 
the prevailing epidemic with females in 
every fashionable community of the coun- 
try. When low-neck frocks are in the as- 
cendant sore throat and quinay are the 
raging maladies. When “bustles” and 
“bishops” made their appearance, spinal 





afections became “the ton.” The reign of | the 


corsets is denoted by collapsed lungs, dys- 
Pepsia, and a general derangement of the 
i organs. Indeed, so intimately are 


dress and diseases connected, that a doctor complete 


says that all he needs to determine what a 
majority of the women are dying of, is to 
have an inventory of their wardrobe handed 
to him. 

ta” A gentleman being asked by a lady 
40 send her his photograph,—accompanied 
the carte de visite with the following epi- 
gTam :— 
“I send the pictare, (lay it om the shelf ;) 
Another time | wish your gentle heart 
Would kiadly bid me bring my solid self, 
Aad not (Ged bless me) send an empty 

‘carter ™ 

&@™ The Der Freyschutz, s German news- 
Paper, thas speaks of the city of Cologne— 
Cologne is principally inhabited by the 
editors of the Cologne Gazette, and by ninety 
thousand Germans, cach of whom claims 
the name of Jean Marie Farina, and to be 
the only first and original distiller of Co- 
logne water.” 
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need not be 
in which he is brought from the field until 
he arrives at the place of destination, The 
great advantage of this can hardly be appre- 
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work ; for there was not one among them 


who had not some frieud to feel anxious 


about; and they knew not bat the very de 


only from the banks of the Rappahannock, 
but from the plains of Missouri, the valleys 
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Thus a badly wounded or very sick man 
removed from the stretchers 


ciated except by The stretchers 
are hung in three tiers, and as taeir handles 
overlap, no room is 
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THE HOSPITAL DIRECTORY. 
Amongst ‘be éxtended means of the U. 5 
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‘DBI ARIRROL | pid rental 
‘ and inapecting agente Ln 


engagement, whom they had not yet 
heard from. The hearts of all were in their 


the following donations of supplies :— 


nitary Commission, 
a 
pital supplies 
pairs woolen socks. 
Pottstown, Pa, o 
man, 

Ladies’ Ai 
Holmesburg, Pa., 2 boxes, 1 


Secretary 


Moy 
Phila, E. H. Haven, Secretary, large 
thing and cusbions. ary, ne 


Ladies’ 
Hinkson, 


viour, West Phila., 


, etc. 
caning. s Soldiers’ Association, 

of the E. y, Mise Fannle I. Du Puy, Secre- 
tary 


Pa, Mrs. Wm. 8. Woods, 
ver, cushions. 
pickles 

sident, 2 boxes. 
thing. 

Rebecca Acker 


R. B. McCabe, Secretary, Box 


wwe 2 
URDAY £ 
. 7 PRs tae : 


e423 












he had taken a policy, and $1,000 was reco- 
vered for the widow. 

What shall we sey of a care so far-reach- 
ing, so pains-taking, a Providence bridging 
over the weary distance between the watch- 
ers at home and the sick and suffering sol- 
diers throughout the length and breadth of 
our land? 

Yesterday a lady entered the rooms. With 


much emotion she said: “I come to inquire | package. 


about a near relative. In the battle at Chah- 
cellorsyille he was wounded. As he lay 
upon the ground, he wrote a few words in 
pencil, and gave it to a comrade. Those 
lines have reached me, but I know nothing 
ofhim. Can you tell me whether he be ins 
hospital, a prisoner, or burned?” She found 
sympathising listeners to her tale, and be 




























1 large 


of clothing. 
8. Fourth otreet, large 
uses. 


Richard 
kage. 
Church Bociety, Phila., large lot hos- 


. Carbon county, 1 box. 
Lebanon rr ety, 1 box. 


Tadiee Ald. Tweihh Street M. K. Chared, 1 
Ladies’ Aid, Media, ptetes — : pee. 
Sohilers’ Ald, Pittstown, Luzerne county, 1 
Union Sewing Association, 1 package of clo- 


ree boxes, containing clothing and bospital 
oa? several lasliee and geatiemen, 


es iy ee ‘I 1 fhandke 
; 4 . “kage o r- 
chiet. - 


Nesque 
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Pa, 
One peckage of jelly, 


box, Pottstown, Pa. 
package, 9 pairs woolen drawers, Mrs. J. 


ot. 3 package, 3 woolen shirts. 
x. 
Trenton, N. J., Ladies’ Ald, 3 boxes eggs 


* Tren N. J., Ladies’ Aid, 1 box. 
Mra. Rt Berton, Phila,,13 pairs woolen sucks 
A Friend, 8 pairs woolen 6 ocks. 


Mrs. Calhonn, 2 jars of preserves 
Williamsburg, Biair county, Pa., 1 box. 
Mra. Collet, Phila., 1 package. 


Miss Bohlen, Phila., 13 drinking capa. 4 
ne ~ Kellef, Falls of Sebuy kill, large 


Calv: Church, Front street, corner of Mur 


garetta, | large 
Professor booth, clothing and jell; 


One barrel, Montrose, Pa. 

Two boxes, Bordentown, N. J. 

One box, Bwedesboro. 

One box, Army Ald, Norristown 

One box, Union Relief, Norristow.. 

One box, Espy, Columbia county 

One barrel, les’ Aid, Trenton, N. J 

One package, McClellan Ald Society, Phila 
One package, Ladies’ Ald of 8t. Judes Church, 


sure no pains, no research, will be spared to | phils. 


find that missing soldier. 
God speed thy errand, sorrowing heart* 


and grant that thy worst fears may not 
prove true. 





DONATIONS. 
The W. P. B. bas received since May 1 











PHILADELPHIA, May 16, 1865. 

The Women’s Penn Branch United Biates 8a 
No. 1307 Chesnut street, 
the following donations in hos- 
since the last report :—A lady, 2 
Miss Bohicn, clothing 
C. Cordelia Weaver, Colebrookdale Works, 
es and lemons. 
Barlington,.N. J., Ladies’ Aid, Mra, T. Wvo!- 
, 1 barrel stores. 

Society of Emanuel Church, 
package. 
Union Sewing Association, Miss Julio Lewis, 


, pillow cases. 
Pormingion, N. J., Juvenile Aid Socicty, 


box. 


Mrs. Warner Johnson, clothing and cushions. 
Women’s Contri Aid, peoonsing - . 
OL OF CiO- 


Mrs. Pascal, Ki . Phila, delicaci« 
‘Ald Bocety, Media, Pa, Mise Anna M. 
{box clothi: 


x 149, West 


wy , ete. 
“Boldiers’ Aid " Church of the 6a) 
Seorctary 


8. 1. Goddard, 
Aid 


Curwen Stoddart, Jr., 4 blankets. 
Northwest Soldiers’ Ald, Miss Virginia Wca- 
Mrs. Seilers, jelly. «. Grant, 


Ladies’ Aid, Pottsville, Susan N. Russe!, Pre- 
Mrs. Harmer, jelly, socks. Miss Green, clu- 


Ladies’ Aid, Lionville, Chester county, Pa., 
, etc. 
Ladies’ Aid, Tamaqua, Bohuyikill county, I's, 
McCabe, Secretary, Box No, 19, clothing 
Ladies’ Aid, Tamaqua, Schuylkill county, Fa., 
0. 2, delicacies. 
Frederick Brown, | gross Jamaica ginger. 
Mrs. and Miss Meigs, clothing, etc. 
Ladies’ Aid, Church of the Atonement, Mrs. 


box. 


’ | ing-machine for Tom Thumb's wile, beauti- 
” Chureh | fully set im rosewood, and adorned with 
pelntings of elaborate execution, is in course 
cloth ete. , 

Ladies’ Aid,” Flemington, Clinton county, of manuiacture, to the order of Wheeler aud 
, Liarge box. | Wilson. The decorations conswt, in a large | papers, and not become dissatisfied with the 
messure, of pear! and gold. When compiete, } delay. When the whole number of names (30), 
this elegant gift will be sent to Europe for 
exhibition, and will be sure w elicit praise, 
not only for its utility as a labor saving ma- 
chine, but as a production of art. 


coln—"T say, John, you seem w be full of 
business; ain't you interfering with vtbher 
people’s trade, though?” John Jiull—* Ob! 
no; Only boxing up a few harticles for the 
Hemperor of China. Pam, don’t let thoze 
chaps make such & row !” 


One package, Mrs. Twells, Chestuut street, 


Pbi 


Three boxes, Ladics’ Aid, Ashlauad, Schuylkill 


county. 
Demijohn, 5 gallons whiskey, Women's Con- 
tributing Moyamenelng. 


Young Ladies’ Sewing Suc ict, Phila, 1 pack 


age of towels and handkerchie 


Ladies’ Ald, Trenion, N. J., 2 boxes 
Twelve caus tomatoes, Mre. B. il. Moore, 


Phila. 


(me barrel, New Milford. 

One package, St. Thomas’ Church, auxiucs 
Mre. Robert Ralston, 1 package 
Ladies’ Aid, Burlington, N. J., 1 bos 
Union Bewing Association, Phila, 1 p 
Public Bchools, l’ottsyille, 9 bu rcs 
Forrestville, 1 box 

Mrs. James C, Fisher, 3 packages. 
Ladies’ Aid, Egypt Church, Lehigh couat 


wh ag 


Catawiaea, 2 boxes 
nae 











He says Le “ Lopes, 


t@” A Coer.y Givt.—A miniature sew- 


éried 


for 
ee: 1613 Race street, 





me | MAUD. . 
While looking ever » book 
I found & ded leaf, 
A dead, forrotten thing it was, 
Bo like ovr love aad grief, 
Mand! 
Bo like our love and grief. 


Ob, long ago, cue summer night, 
You wore it in your hails, ’ 
More precious to me was it thea 


St See 


















Brief guest in this our earthly land— 
Wherefrom? Whereto? We only know— 
From God's own hand to God's own band, 
—Uhand. 
- amen pny mn — | 


PROSPECTUS FOR 1863, 
THE 


SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


The Publishers of THE POST take pleasure in 














their thousands of readers. . Among the contri- 
butors to THE POST we may now mention the 


following distinguished authots :— 

MRS. HENRY WOOD, 
Author of “Tus Eanu’s Herna,” “Kast 
Lruwxk,” “Tux Cuannmes,” &, 
MARION HARLAND, 
Author of “ALons,” “Tex Hivpgn 
Patn,” “Mintam,” &. 

AND 
VIRGINIA F. TOWNSEND, 

Whose Domestic Sketches are so greatly 
admired, 


During the coming year THE POST will 
eudeavor to maintain ite high reputation for 
CHOICE STORIES, BKETCHES and POETRY. 
Special Departinents shall also be devoted as 
heretofore to AGRICULTURE, WIT AXD 
HUMOR, KECEIPTS, NEWS, MARKETS, &c. 





TERMS: CASH IN ADVANCB., 
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| WHO WANTS A SEWING MACHINE? 


tH A terrible rebel is the fellow who | #4, we will give one of Wheeler & Wilson's 
edits the newspaper in Dixie known 4s the | ‘ 
1) Chattanooga Rebel 
and hopes it earnestly, to live long enough, 
if mo longer, to see Confederate cavairy 
sweeping through every city, village and 
St. James’ Church, per Miss Green, pickles. | hamlet of the ) ankees. To see their women 
begging to be protected from suldiery. To 
and cushions. | %¢ the ploughs torn trom the bands o/ their 


1 box from C. B., clothings ‘ farmers and broken to pieces—tnerr feuces 
Chester P. 0. The Ladies of Saints Church, laid waste and their homes in flames, &c.” i 


| #15. . The machine will be selected new at the 


the mony as fast as obtained, so that the eub- 








tm” Exotany'’s Necruacrry.—Mr, Lin- 


scribers may begin at omce to receive their 


and whole amount of money ($00), is received, 
the machine will be duly forwarded. 


tion, or condense the materia! portions of it for 
thelr editorial columns, shall be entitled to an ux- 


paper Comaining the advertisement er nowce 





1 copy, Ouc year, $2.09 
4 couples, one year, . 6,00 
scoples, one year, (and one ww the 
getler-up of the ciub,) 13.00 
UW copies, one year, (and one to the 
getter-up of the glub,) 28.00 


A SPLENDID PREMIUM. 


To any one sending thirty subscriptions and 
lebrated Sewing Machines, sach as they sell for 


raauulac'ory io New York, boxed, and forward- 
ed free Of cust, with the exception of freight. 

In procuring tue subscribers for thie Premium, 
we of course prefer that the JO subscribers 
sLould be procured independently of cach other, 
at the regular terms of $2,00 for each subscriber, 
Where this cannot be done, the subscribers may 
be procured at any of our ciub rates, and the 
balaace of the $00 forwarded to us in cash by the 
person desiring the machine, The subscribers 
way Le obtained at dilferemt Post-offices, 

Every person collecting names forthe Sewing 
Machine Prem!am, should-send the nafhes with 


$47” Sample coples of THE POST vent gratis. 
Address 


DEACON & PETERSON, 
No. 319 Walnut St., Philada. 


P. 8.—Editors who give the above one inser- 


hange, by sending us » marked copy of the 



































cup that cheers but not inebriates,” was con- 
veyed by Cowper from Bishop Berkeley, in 
his “Biri.” Wordsworth's .* The child is 
father to the man,” is traced from him to 
Milton, and from Milton to Bir Thomes: 
More. “ Like angels’ visite—few and far 
tween, is the offspring of Hook; it is 
Thomas Campbell's original thought. 
John Norris (1658) originated it, and 
him, Robert Blair, as late as 1745. “ 
a gude time coming,” is Scott's 
“Rob Roy,” and the “almighty dollar” 
Washington Irving's happy thought. 


£97 The Altoona, (Pa) Register, tells of 
& female just returned to that city afier a 
service of eighteen months in the arm} 
without having her sex discovered. She 
took part in three battles, and was wounded 
twice, first above the eye and then ip the 
arm, the latter wound compelling her to dis- 
close her sex. 

GH A friend tells a story of a witness 
who makes a very nice distinction in the 
shades of lying. Being questioned bys lawyer 
as to the general reputation of another wit- 
nees for truth, the witness was asked 
whether the individual was not a noto- 
rious liar. “Why,” said he, rolling an im- 
mense quid of tobacco in his mouth, “ nos 
exactly so; but he is what I call an inter- 
méttant liar.” 
t@ Mrs. James E. Billings, of East Win- 
sted, Connecticut, while house-cleaning, last 
week, tossed s paper containing about two. 
pounds of blasting powder into the stove, 
“just to get rid of i.” The kitchen was 
cleared out in a hurry, stove and all, inclad- 
ing Mrs. B., who took an wrial trip out of 
the windows, Beyond being slightly burned, 


fret! 


u 





she was not burt much. 


s@~ “I can marry any girl I please,” said 


a young fellow, boastingly. “ Very wue,” 
replied bis waggish companion, “for you 
can’t please any.” 


ta “I'm afraid you'll forget me, wife, 


while I'm away,” said a brave volunteer. 
“Never fear, my dear, the longer you are 
away in your country’s service the better I 
shall like you.” Ambiguous, rather, 


(a There is a family ia Vermont so lay 


that it takes two of them to chop off « stick 
of wood. Siah chops while Jim grunts, 
and then fors change Jim chops and Siah 
groan. 

































ji} 


be! samt mes | sketch of her design when she cocured hin 


perl been Se Seyellfi ciaer be beat 








lence 










Fee 
re | £ 
t 





























































_ [wre wpoa the door of the terrace i = 
blank despair, as thougt she dared ect Jes doh palte 
osed The slsvereed the secret of Amneh's the rest 
heart, but did not speak her thoughta She totes 
soothed ber and raised ber in her arma, and ite pay 
Amash laid her pale face on the slave's before it be possible to make the son, 001 
ghoulder, and closed ber eyes; then big / to chamber available for bis purpose, and Ov om wl 
tears found their way under her long dark | Mustapha Bey man scrambled over the rubbish, gained the | not fully intended, preursd sorely upon pes 
lashes, to her infinite relief, and sbe could | His second archway, apd entered « small, squere,| heart, and she rushed forward and pm for 

to please the Ring think of her terrible dangers, and plan some | ber light chamber, in perfect conditios, with «| herself at the feet of her mistress. Startled perked, an 
omg, Whose magical che means of help. She determined that she|® join his malkaf open to the clear blue sky. He could | and annoyed by the intrusion, Zubeydeh's ly they or 
ened Gould cons the Basen Schad, ond Se Oe suo bee had bate obante at bot ae hetes enaalienh dbenae ee 
se would send « memage by her slave Zeyneb, #0 
\dlqaGtget fer T must be guing dong. Wnts aan oo ahaa of Ampeh, arrange never seen that malkef from sbove? He | che hesitated, aad su@ered her to kiss her ndow Me 
eo prevall, morrow. Sbe gave the message, and the | the bride. She beard of this intended meet. | stood mutely wondering, when some of the | hands, while ber tears flowed over them, sloping to 
a terrible tale, save hastened to do her bidding. She hed | ing, and felt that she was deceiving her | bive flowers of the Sitt-el-Homn were wafted | and ber sobs broke the silenca, Once and geward 8 
deren so bold, Dien th the lanes, whe head ov father by her spperext submission, and she | through the opening, and fel] st his fect | again she asked the reason of her distress, ot Amp 
ge and ewart, and agly snd old, @ folded paper dlose to her hand It was | longed for the evening hour with desp | He knew the variety, and remembered that | when Zeyneb raised her streaming cyes, apartment 
he caw tho ghost of his murdered wife: | Ouman's writing; and she read the lipes he | anxiety. The evening brought her no re the creeper climbed over the high wall of | looked into her face for a moment, and said, upon but 1 
: ory, upow my life! had traced with deep joy. lief; for, ae she stood om the terrace, she the hareem garden close to the baths. Above,/in brokem acoents, “Ob, my mistress, I gon to Cal 
"A, Gir Hunter, the story ts Sat, When Zeyneb returned, and glanced at | heard distinctly that Zeyneb fed the birds | #04 surrounding the malka/, rose four walls, | fear that I have caused all your misery. to visit th 
I know one worth s doses of thai. the place where she had laid the paper, she | Silently she crossed the terrece, Ghe dared | *newering to the sides of the room, about / Will you ever forgive me? I don’t know abey deb 
4 : emailed at the changed expression its perusal | not speak, she scarcely dared to breathe, as | twelve fest above the roof, For what mys-| it—I only tAink it;” and she made « full try air, or 
¢ FM teneh tee thas, « curious prayer, had produced. Bringing the promise of &| she stood close to the separating wall. | terious purpose had that chamber been con- | confession of her jealouay, her determination not go alo 
SS wenden power the well'te comm, cordial welcome from her mistress, she gave | Every sound was familiar to her; and as | structed, unless for a temporary refuge dur- | to listen, and to thwart her master, if pos- Soon Mi 
ee ee ern nat | th kissed the hand of Amneh, and left ber, | Zeyneb evidently stood and listened, Amneh | !ng the troublous times of the Memlook | sible; but when she came to the point of 4 French | 
Fe ee ni ealhcs thy tesaty ven, | Selling © great deal wiser than when she pressed ber bands on her heart to still its| Boys, or for living tomb? ‘These thoughts | having found the sisb resting sgainst the his house 
a teu thing bn ber wiched opal went up to do her young master’s bidding. | audible tfobbing. Softly, step by step, she | Checked the first fresh joy on having made | wall, and of having restored it to its place, deprived | 
Qe, 1 enn reed my missal, you know Though comforted, Amneh was troubled | descended until screened by the winding of | the discovery, and Osman returned to his started to her feet, and threw her ding-day. 
Good bye, tir Hunter for | manst go! and uncertain. Osman's unfortunate ab-| the stairs, and then she stopped and listened | mother, half fearing that Amneh might not from her. “ Wretched girl !" she exclaimed, superstitic 
¢ ‘ aence was too severe a trial to be borne pas-| too, She heard Zeyneb mount the wall, and | dare the venture, This was the time for | “you may have killed my son!” The fear} the latter in her hand, and early in the he had pr 
Mag, tarry s moment, my charmiog girl, sively. She read his letter until her eyes| knew that she must be looking over. All | confession, and Zabeydeh heard for the first | that he had fallen down the well possessed ; 
Here te jewel of gold and pearl; were dazzled by the characters; and shere-| was still for a few minutes, and then was | time of the evening meetings on the terrace, | her, and forbidding one more word of ex- 
A desatifal cross it fa, | ween, solved to descend, and hear if her father had | heard the shuffle of her slippers; a little | She dared not express ber approval; she | planation, she rolled back the carpet, and 
Aa over on Denuty’s breast was soem; returned. He was still away; and at length, | jonger, and she was gone. But where was| dared not allow to herself how little she | teking the tools in her band that lay on the 
‘Therv> nothing a all but love to pay, when he retarned late, be did not ask for! Osman? Why had Zeyneb been sent to the | blamed her son, for he had acted in direct | pavement, she commanded Zeyneb to put 
SoG and were &, bus ealy coy! her, That was s relief, and, she thought, | terrace? Perhaps she had iefte letter; and | disobedience to her orders, and to the exac- | forth her utmost strength and help her. 
Ant Gis Hunter, whet excellent taste! | hoded well; but the evil that had -| Amneh returned and looked eagerly round. | tions of her religious faith; but his natural! It wae well for Osman that he had been 
Pm notin vach—partioular—beste! — | 6 ner in the morning of that day was too | No; there was nothing on the terrace, and | impulse had constrained him to break those | trained to manly sentiments. The soft 
horrible to be abseat for one moment from | she left it in despair. bonds, and she forgave and would help him. | ¢feminaey of the East had never been suf- 
OSMAN AND AMNER her thoughts, After « sleepless night, the} Where was Osman? they asked at his| It was now decided that Zabeydeh's tent- | fered to influence his moral or physical pro- 
° early morning found her listlessly suffering | jouse. Zabeydeh could account to herself| furniture, ite divans and carpet, should be | gress; therefore, as he lay on the pavement, 
A TALE OF CAIRO LIFE the attentions of her slaves, They attired | for bis absence in the morning, but when | spread in the room as soon as the passage | be forgot his exoepsive thirst in his anxiety 
“ her in yellak and shentyan of green Stam-| tne evening came even she was pussied.| could be cleared, and that then she and |‘ devise some means of escape; but sud- 
=e boull silk embroidered with gold. They Karly on that day she had examined with | Amneh should descend ‘ denly he heard confused sounds, and, rising 
CHAPTER 1. parted ker rich brown hair on her forehead, | him 3 mysterious-looking slab in the ante-| Tbe mother and son separated, she to give | instantly, he felt his way along the passage 
- and piaited it in many braids, to hang down | chamber of her bath, which had @ loop of | employment to her household, and he to go | *®4 up the ladder, and he struck the slab 
The Quarter of the Hanafee is well re-| her back, mingled with silk cords decorated | iron, through which « ring must originally | to the market once more for tools. benesth just as his mother and Zeyneb com- 
membered by tourists who have wandered | with the sparkling safs. A white-and-gold | nave passed; and he had often intended to bined their efforts to raise it. Thus helped, 













if his daug 
turn to hi 
would gra 
" Zabeyde 
Te ae ee emall Pe Po Sete ment to look for some old secret way be- Gaapees was clasped in his mother's arma, Zeyneb ade alee Ose ee —— 
houses Muglim quarters, There head! , . bracelets, given neath it, for in houses of the date of Zabey- , ir its place, occupied a longer time, ; heard 
: val tavennoa b Wits tones vectasea ont Osman during thelr happy childhood, com- | jeh's there were often blocked-up stairs or a engemgh an entrees angry voice of her mistress recalled her, and doctor, ani 
Willie duh Gave soveiie Ghar 0 venduiiio |” asurah saned c. passages, That “ Aladdin and bis wonder | was the wife of a groom who had served the | terrified and guilty. She never forgot the ee 
Ampeh passed through the garden of ber | 4) jamy” had never occurred to his romantic Lady Zubeydeh for thirty years, Zeyneb / escape or ¢ 
entrance, or 4 garden wall with the acacia | father's house, and entered Zubeydeh’s | inseination, it would not be wise to assert; hed loved Osman Effendi from ber infancy, 4 message 
or palm or mulberry tres, 0 common in| There the joyous voloes of the Haaum's | p.; now, in grave and solemn earnest, he had adasired him increasingly year by yene. neighborin 
CSS & Saas ° eis children greeted her, and the merry fellows | thought of that room and ite curious pave-| she had faithfully dove hie bidding when 
eS ek veep oe nthe eg vol dragged her into the house to their mother ment. His mother agreed with him that it in by him with the for 
doors, the stene-work painted in | for a warmer welcome still; then discussing | 26. worth at least the experiment; end a sev peli ayer myn ——— 






placed the ladder against a window of his - 
mother’s house, and Amneb bravely mount- _ 








the voice of Zubeydeh, he felt moré deep | 
joy, more triumph, than in his young life he 
had ever known before. He felt that his he gladly « 




















fitage perchaze giving «light shade to the Shap-aus queveran eens devotion doves Onman sot off, unatianded, to Une coerwr of produced. Though quite conscious of het | mind, and in that of his mother, the belief| and Amneh descended, Onman returned 10 aeeld ai 
passerby; or a stately mosque, of which | they left Zobeydeh and Amneh long enough ane —ee ag en a a senytee ym me Sanam mary that the disastrous result of her mischief} the terrace to remove the ladder, and pie she should 
. ° grace an , 
Sows cholo, or aban spacious bowen with | or tatrratte sony which ted lod hor guess | momar from the slab, and raleed it All| Chisr jalouay suddenly possessed her. be | besier throw berealf hediong into he dart-[Oape’ ey ee eed Bnet 
windows closely trelliee! at intervals in the | to seek refuge in her counsela Hiss" | was deep and dark beneath, and be replaced | resoived to learn for herself the secret | ness from which abe had seen him rise, He| ‘They were expected carly that day at ted Mh gocroy, u 
tall binnk hareem walle. u had informed his daughter the | {',0%.% broad ledge that received it firmly, | of the slab, and glided after her mistress | joked to Zabeydeh for some explanation of | final festival, for it was the grand day ofthe © MB him and c 
Tare age two houses there, standing side] a:> mses - laid some carpet over it to conceal the die | when she was summoned by Osman. | her terror and distress, and she sent Zeyneb | long marriage feast. The Lady Zubeydeb, ) Ml mise that 
ty Guten thd Gites obttinee ee ee eee turbance of the mortar, and rushed to call | Taxing her slippers in her hand, she fol- | for refreal , ding her quick re-| fully attired, with her children and her « 4 
salty Tettinn eotesed oO Vian end husband; that Mohammed Bey, the young] pis mother. Throvgh the spacious house | jowed noiselessly, at ® distance, through |turn, Daring the short al he heard, | slaves, entered the house of Mustapha Bey, « pon al ; 
Gountog @upes Tho master of the ene and newly-appointed silahdar, had asked every sound had been heard during the] ip, long passages and many turnings of | in few Ja, the doings of that day, and his | and ded to the } 0 Effendi — ~ re me 
was Mustapha Bey, a Turk. He had the na + ge ghey — “4 wes a operation. His mother had found full occu-| the old house, until she heard the door | mother advised that the slare-girl should be | entered the mandarah. On the countenanes ive yo 
> Muslim complement of four wives, and s — - ; his rr | sesoane for the children and slaves in busy | of the antechamber shut, end the bolts made to swear fidelity, and should be taken | of the Bey there was no trace of relaxation will.” 
deughter of remarkable beanty, the child of —— - make ayy preparations for the festivity; but many | gstened within; them she approached, lis-| into their Js, to help them in their | of The compressed lips and the a he) 
a Georgian slave who was hie first and best Amneh 9 oe hes eet, | were their expresdions of surprise and cu- tened, and beard nearly all that passed. An/ work Osman felt nothing for her but pity | expression of settled gloom distanced all dresses, ané 
loved wife, and whose death be had long had implored as er life, or what Was | riosity as the constant hammering was heard, hour later, when her mistress was with | and forgiveness, and when she returned in | who had intended to congratulate, while the © were 
sented Gx @io etttae eaten Deed the T- dearer, had kissed his hands in an agony of | .44 it needs no listener in an Eastern city, | the children on the terrace, she htrried to eager haste, and set before him a tray of re- | indifferent, caring only for feasting and fan- pret aye 
num Zabeydeb, the widow of a wealthy | O03 | had besa spurned by him, snd | for the latticed windows and open terraces | the chamber of the well, and found the door | freshmenta, he said, tasia, kept up the spirit of the entertainment. § ME house belo 
Turk. She wes devoted to her three cht |e en i ie All thin—all bas | A777, every sound. Zubeydeh remarked | open, and the slab resting against the wall.| “You never meant to bury me, Zeyneb;| In the harem the bridal dress and Jowels passed the 
diem, and resolutely reftsed to contract | ne eee eee en en eat har lovee | Uist Zeyned was silent at first; but when | he paused; then looking down into what | and, for my sake, your mistress will forgive | were spread on the divan—but the bride! oi on 
second marriage. Her eldest son, “sman, oo teh oe ne Repent several of the slaves declared that the house | seemed to be black darkness compared with | you as fully as I do.” She was expected in vain. The three slaves WE jive in the, 
inherited the marked features of his father, | yer” "orn any arethor heowevar, bad cr | Wat _baunted, she exclaimed eagerly, “O€} the flood of light that poured through the!” Cured of mischief, almost cured of jealousy, | who were her personal attendants called ef ee 6 
an Asiatic Turk, and much of the besuty of | 1 on95 om eniaia ti nt net A littlé crowd gathered di-| many little apertures of the pierced roof, | she knelt kefore them, and looked at each | for her so often at the door leading to her some day h 
his Olreamian mother. He was eighteen ogi te. care, She kisoed the trem- | 7°LY Sound her, and demanded an expla- | she stooped and listened. No sound met imploringly through torrents of tears. Each | beth, that at length they became frightened, " 
years of age at the time of this story, and and sould not blame her for ha. | ww “Daughters of donkeys,” said she, | herwar, so she moved the slab with diff | extended a hand to raise her, and she took | #nd sat at the end of the passage, crying and AN A 
Ammeh, the daughter of Mustapha Bey, was bling girl, ioe then ehihemvenee of ™ “have you never heard that insevery house | culty, pushed it along the pavement, re- and fervently kissed them. swaying to and fro. As the guests in the ‘ 
two years younger. According to Moham. oa ecg weary ip eet so where any death has occurred there are sure | stored it to its original place, pressed it} «You are forgiven,” said Zubeydeh; “bat | hareem were attracted by the sound, thelr This spec 
medan regulations, they had been separated yo seal rebellion against he © of to be efreets?” Thus rebuked, the young | down on the ledge and spread the carpet I require you to swear that you will be faith. | gtief burst forth in loud waila, These sounds one, and | 
for some years—et least #0 thought their re- “dN vio- | Cet, Decame silent, with the exception of | over it, and then left the chamber, rejoicing | ful to us—thet you will never betray our| Caught the,car of the Bey, down in the Somes a 
Muslim society, where such utages did vio- | three or four who thought that the conver- | in the mischief po saloon open to the inner court, and he broke = gy Vi#ion, in » 







the silence he had preserved, and demanded © f°? Foll 
an explanation. It was briefly given; and.’ cavalry and 
he rose instantly, clasped the hilt of his 
sword, and desired that the way might be lengthened | 
cleared, that he might enter the hareem. © On 8 train o 
Heavily his feet fell on the marble staircase, Dering as 1 






epective parents; but Osman had ascended 

quietly ea Ae Boe int OL nature. | She |sation might result in « ghost story, and| During that hour Osman had returned by| Zeyneb did swear by all held sacred by 
aie row". ake BO | proposed one; but Zeyneb could not impro-| the garden gate, and having shouldered «| her religion, and she never brete her faith. 
ant leone read Ae cyeret dial to be | vise. She had said all she cared to say, and | tadder left by the vine trimmer, which he| She acted in her jealousy and her repent- 
on en oom hile dy resolved to maintain a sullen, determined | pad had in view for the descent of Zubey-| ance as Eastern slave-girls, born in their 
——— wg Sar silence. She watched her mistress as she lef | deh and Amneh, had threaded his way | masters’ houses, do commonly act. Her 
» Se eee them, and noticed the direction of her steps: | through a back passage, and gained the | woman's instincts roused her, but the child- 
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almost all young Cariennes spend their | » patened marriage 

collin tds toot tigeene place Senener teatted Bae yn she understood much, and resolved to fa-| ante-chamber unheard by any member of | like obedience she had always paid to her | as he ascended to the bath; but after giving esha 
Bat a change threatened to come over the should return as 8008 as possible, and help thom all. the household. Poor Osman, grown bold | mistress gnd master was even stronger than | his orders he was silent; perhaps his rage will ad 
scene, and never had the hour of meeting | yer to pian her rescue. She looked earnestly Zubeydeh and Osman looked down the| by encouragement, he forgot to Dolt the | her woman's love. was too deep for utterance. The slaves— you have a 
been longed for with such anxiety as when et Amneh as she said this, and marked the aperture he had opened, and they looked 80 | door within. He raised the slab, placed it} The preparations for the rescue were com- | all were silent; the guests were veiled or length. Bu 
Amneh believed thove meetings might be| iio) that overspread her cheeks at the long into the black darkness that at last/ against the wall where Zeyneb found it,| pleted on the next day before the hour of| hidden. There was a loud crash; the door — eye 
numbered. The Bey had left the hareem in | asin of his re ar hom pele they saw, far off, the termination of the well, | and putting the ladder down the well as far | meeting on the terrace, and then Amneh | had given way; the Bey had thrown his in pa 
furlows anger, ordered his borse, and gone |... before — and about half-way a faint gleam of light/s the archway, he rested the lower end | heard of the discovery, the imprisonment, | weight upon it, and it fell inwards. He renee 
forth. Fils terrified daughter remained alone appeared to come through a small, narrow | frmly within the passage, and the upper | and the release, from the hero of the adven- strode over it, and drew his sword, whether is and a-bi 
for hours; and when evening came, she as- At sunset Ampeh returned to ber father’s | archway. They understood that there was against the opposite wall. Descending | tare, and great was her delicht. Osman was | for murder or intimidation no one knew; ; Gry the c! 
cunded to the terrace, and resting her head | 800s". He had not inquired for her; and, | some communication with either a remote| with perfect ease, he began his work of| desired to give an invitation for a visit of in- | but the slaves shrieked violently, and rushed © “Wy prodig 
agetast the separating wall, Hestened breath |e: for the arrival of costly dresses and | part of their own house, or with some other | clearing earnestly, when suddenly his ear | spection on the next day, and all seemed | in before thelr master. A dead silence fol  f brs breath 
lenly for any sound. At the usual time she | Jewels on the following day, there was n0/ in the quarter; and securing « rope round | caught the sound of Zeyneb's light foot fall, | promising. lowed; but the strong men’s rage was SP ye 
eased that, sep by sep, some one was | “6" of his determination to carry out his! Qsman's waist, Zabeydeh made the other|and he remembered the open door. He| When Amneh entered the house of Zabey- | quelled. He restored his sword to its scat : —* 

pt: ee mts Soe creel project. end fast to a pillar of the bath, and he des | heard the scraping of the heavy slab over | deb, all the slaves except Zeyneb rushed to| bard, and stood in the centre of the bath, — ae 
shale of & woman's slippers alarmed her.| A week passed heavily. Amneh was|cended. His mother watched him, and gave} the marble pavement, and the jerk with | meet and congratulate the bride, but darted | jooking wildly around. Cold perspiration pepe 
feeard the feeding of the birds, and | Dever asked for, and dared not seek an in- | no expression to her fears of some accident | which it settled in its place. His situation | here and there for a scramble, when a shower | broke forth at every pore, his knees knocked nae 

, Until she feared that, by | terview with her father. No whisper had | and the disappointment of his hopes, There | was novel, and far from agreeable. He as-| of gold coins fell among them from her | together, every joint trembled, and when st mach 
be lost; then tremblingly | Teeched her of the return of Osman. Each | was no water in the well, and the sides| cended the ladder, and pressed his back | hand, before they uttered their congratula- | length he moved towards the door, he mut enter 
evening had been sorrowfully passed on the | were smooth. Swinging: backwards and / against the slab to raise it; but the ladder | tiona Zubeydeh held back for a moment, | tered, “The efreet of the beth has seized © “my jn mot 
“ feeding | terrace, and she had beard Zeynet’ and the | forwards when he had reached the archway, | was too weak to bear the extra strain upon | that the slaves might enjoy the customary | her,” and he quietly passed to his chamber. i Appe 

pigeons, and hed listened for other sounds | he gained a fucting within. A vaulted pas-| it. To work again, thought he; and to | treat that had been prepared for them; and | The bath is supposed by the people of East = Bi the 

eager!» with intense longing. On the eighth even- | sage was before him, much obstructed by | work he went, with a will that shut out the | as Amnch passed to meet her, she reached | ern cities to be the peculiar abode of spirits; You encoun 
mistress, for | ing still # was only Zeyneb; but as she/| stones and rubbish. One large stone did | consideration of hunger, thirst, or fatigue, | the spot where Zeyneb was standing, with and as almost every house is haunted, ft is i 
(pence be on hi!) left | heard ber finish her allotted work, and the | duty in securing the rope, which be untied | until evening drew om, and then all those | downcast and tearful eyes, and put into her | in the private bath of the house that the te Whe 
the poor people on his es- | shuffle of her slippers ceased, Amneh felt | from his waist, that he might the better | evils came upon him. hand a gold coin of higher value than she | efreet generally appears. So impressed are over,” you 
Gage sppolated over the | sure that other sounds rose from her neigh- | make his way to © second archway, about} As the sun, sank the distress of Zubeydeh ; | had thrown; and as Zeyneb kissed the small | the Mohammedans by this idea, that they © 9%" doubled th. 
@ grievous wrong, | bor's house, There were distant shouts of | ten fest before him, where the light disco- | it became almost ineupportable, Sick at | white hand, she raised her eyes to Amneh's, | paint a red cross over the door of the beth, tr Cent 
to my mistress, | joy from the litthe omen. Sie understood | vered to him a chamb«r beyond. heart, she tock « lamp iz her hand, went | and saw hers fill with tears. _Osman had so to keep away the efreets, and never say their a 
my young master to | those sounds—eafety, happines, with no} The quarter ofthe Hanafre is low, and dur- | into the ante-chamber, and sitting mourn. | faithfully represented her deep abasement, | prayers within a bath Happily Mustapha » 4h 

chance of disappointment, coemed to form | ing the incadation the water of the Nile is, im | fully on the divan, she buried her face in! and moreover hed s0 lightly colored his! Bey was full of this superstition, and be . 
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Yes, you cas fold your hands, and say, 

With easing tears, “ Tis for the beef ;” 
Pat I look down sife's dusty way, 
For heart or hand I see no rest. 


“In vain,” you sag, “to struggle so ;” 


aad a I know - bat still against the bars 
sear, the grooms conning — My wild beurt beats with throb and throe ; 
tering pest the litter, preceded tt to Boolak My darknes knows no cheering stare. 
a boat awaited them ; and they om- 
ero Pr ‘4 the stream. Deep I cannot eee why ixy young life ; 


I love the flowers; my vath ts rife 


bosom of the Nile. : 
een had « country-house « Ihtle or See 
pedow Menoaf in the Delta, with gardens! gome souls there be that, anguished off, 
oping to the river's ban\. Here she had a Can learn to suffer and to wah. 
geward and severa) servants, and here she/ And smiling while their tears fall soft, 
jet Ampeh and Zeyneb, in the hareem Watch patiently at Heaven's gate. 
spartments, where they would be waited 
upon but never seen, and returned with her And some there be whose fiercer fires, 
gon to Cairo, During their stay it was safe Rap ler et erage dey rel ay 
to visit them, no one suspecting the Lady} “or yield to aught ar 

of aught but a love for tres coun-| Though every hope 
wy air, or wondering that, as usual, she@id) 144 55 with me; I cannot lay, 
not go alone. Like you, my forehead in the dust ; 

Soon Mustapha Bey fell ill, and consulted | nq when “God's will be done” you pray, 


. French physician. He told the doctor that 


My heart says, “ Yes— because it must.” 
his house was haunted, that an efreet had 


deprived him of his daughter on her wed- Yet, Christian soul, still pray for me, 
. The Frenchman laughed at the Who for myself can say no prayer, 
and suggested that the person| 4 through the mad world restlessly 


he had proposed to his daughter might have My heavy, thorny cross I bear. 
distaste ful . 


been to her, or that she might a 
have chosen for h: rself,and escaped to avoid ‘aiaebeeunnanane 
a hateful marriage. The Bey informed him I walk no more from God apart, 
that freedom of cacice was never allowed Ho more be writ wnresenetied. 


to girls of family or fortune; upon which 
the physician uttered such words of abuse 
of the Mohammedan ia general, and 
of Eastern observances in particular, that 
but for the great man’s reliance on his medi- 
cal skill the honest doctor would have re- 





SQUIRE TREVLYN’S HEIR. 


Br ras Avrzon or “Venxzn's Paws,” 
“ Baer Lrxuez,” “Tam Onanninee,” Bro. 


came convinced that there was some reason 
in these arguments. The temper of his mind 
improved, and he swore by the Koran, that! (nerk's (fice of the District Court for the 
if his daughter were living, and would re-/ gestern District of Pennsylvania) 
turn to him, and ask his forgiveness, he panna 

would grant it. 

course with the wives of Mustapha Bey, and are 
heard from them of the skill of the French THE DANGER COMING VERY CLOSE, 
doctor, and ite effect upon his patient. As ~ 

she was never suspected of any share in tho| If they had possessed extraordinarily good 
escape or disappearance of Amneb, she sent | eyes, any one of the three, they might have 
a message to the Bey, offering to visit the | detected a head peering at them over a 
neighboring hareems in search of her; and hedge about two fields off, in the direction of 
he gladly accepted the offer. On that afver-| Trevlyn Hold. The head was Mr. Chatta- 
noon she carried the extraordinary news to | way’s. That gentleman rode home from the 
Amneh. It was decided that the manner of | lodge, after hearing old Canham's account of 
her escape, and the names of her deliverers, visit, in a state not to be de- 
should never be knowa to her father; that Encountering Miss Diana, he dis- 
abe should write to him, and declare that the | patched her, with Octave, to the lodge to 
mutual love of children had grown into the | see after his wife; he met George Ryle, and 
deep affection that no earthly power could | told bim Ass services were no farther needed 
destroy ; that she would thankfully return to | —that madam neither wanted him nor the 
him, and crave forgiveners, if he would pro- | brandy; he sent his horse to the stable, 
mise that he would never require her to | and went in-doors; all in a confused state 
marry other than Osman. The letter was of agitation, as if he scarcely knew what he 


(Entered according to Act of Congress, in the 
year 1868, by Deacon & Peterson, in the 


conveyed to Mustapha. He took a day for | was-about. 
consideration; and then answered, “I will 
receive yon, and | will not control your 
will” 

A few days later, and the same bridal 
dresses, and nearly the same entertainment, 
were prepared ; but there was no scowl on 
the brow of Mustapha Bey. In the country- 
house below Menouf, Osman and Amneh 
passed the first month of their married life, 
before returning, as is usual in the East, to 
live in the old house in the Hanafee, 

Of the fortunes of poor Z:yneb we may 
tome day have more to tell. 





AN ARMY ON THE MARCH. 

This spectacle I have seen. It is a novel 
one, and suggestive. What say you to 
droves of armed men, of a brigade or di- 
Vision, in a procession two or three miles 
long? Following them are regiments of 
cavalry and batteries of artillery; and, were 
the line kept unbroken, it would thus be 
lengthened a mile or so more. Then comes 
On @ train of ambulances and wagons, num- 
bering as high as four hundred, most of 
them drawn by four or six mules or horses, 
This will add two or three miles more, and 
you have a procession five to eight miles in 
length. Buch a one passed a point on the 
toad where I was staying. It was over four 
hours in passing, with but little stoppage, 
and the mules and horses certainly walked 
two and a-half miles an hour. If the road 
is dry the cloud of dust thus kicked up is 
Teally prodigious. I have seen dust in IIli- 
Rois—breathed it in the streets and suburbs 
f Chicago—but I never before wallowed 
in dust and ate it down in great gulps, until 
getting mixed in with these army trains 
This description of s procession refers only 
to one division or brigade, say 10,000 men, 
With their teams, &c._ Imagine eight or ten 
@uch processions, and you see this great 
‘my in motion. 


tH” Appearances are deceitful. Embrace 
the plumpest girl now-a-days, and what do 
YOU encounter? The ribs of her skeleton. 








f3™ When you meet a sailor “half seas 
over,” you may be pretty sure he has 
the Horn.” 





E™ Question for Etymologista—Do the 
ere words” produce “flowers of 


Dinner was ready ; the servants were per- 
plexed at nobody's coming in for it, was the 
‘complaint that one of them came to pour 
into his ear: would the squire sit down to 
it without madam? Jie sit down to dinner— 
in that awful uncertainty. No; rather would 
he steal out and poke and pry about until he 
had learned something. 

Mr. Chattaway quitted the house again, 
and plunged into the fields. He did not go 
back down the avenue, go openly past the 
lodge into the road ; timorous cowards, with 
their fear upon them, prow! about stealthily 
as Chattaway was doing now. Very griev- 
ously was the fear upon him. 

He waiked hither; he walked thither; he 
stood for some minutes stock still in the field 
which had once been so fatal to poor Mr. 
Ryle; his arms were folded, his head was 
bent, his newly-a wakened was 
in unpleasant play. He crept to the hedge 
of the outer field, and walked up under its 
cover until he came opposite all that hub- 
bub and confusion. There he halted, and 
picked himself a peep-hole, and took in by 
degrees all that was to be seen; the razor- 
grinder and his machine near, the dog cart 
and its dilapidations yonder, the mob 
everywhere. Eagerly, breathlessly, anx- 
jously did his restless eyes scan that mob; 
but him upon whom they hoped to rest was 
mot among them. For you may be very 
sure that Mr. Chattaway was looking after 
none but the dreaded stranger. 


Miserly as he was, he would have given a 
ten pound note out of his pocket to obtain 
only a minute’s look at him. He had been 
telling over all the enemies he had ever 
made, so far as he could call them up. Was 
it one of those ’—some one who might owe 
him « gradge, and was taking this way to 
pay it out? Or was it a danger coming 
from s totally unknown quarter? Ten 
pounds! Chatteway would have given 
fifty then for a good view of the man; 
and his eyes paid no heed whatever to un- 
friendly thorns in their feverish anxiety to 
penetrate to the very last of that lazy throng, 
idling away the summer's afternoon. 

He was certainly not among them. Chat- 
taway knew every chattering soul of the 
whole lot. Some of his unconscious labor- 
ers made a part, and he only wished he 
dared appear and send them flying. Bat 


f 


: 


Hit 


§ 


; those three? 
what were they batching? That it did look 
suspicious must be confessed, to one whose 
fears were awakened as were Chattawsy's; 
for their heads were in close contact, and 
their attention absorbed. Was he stopping 
at Treviyn Farm, this man of treason? Un- 


Chattaway had alweys believed George 
Ryle to be a rogue, but now he knew him 
to be one. 

It was a pity that Chattaway could not 
be listening as well as peeping. He 


stood in the road and gazed leisurely about 
him, as if he were conaidering the points for 
a sketch in water colors. Presently he disap- 
peared from Chattaway's view. 

That yentleman, taking a short while to 
recover himsei/f, came to the conclusion 
that he might as well disappear too, in the 
direction of his home; where no doubt the 
dinner was arrested, and its hungry candi- 
dates speculating upon what could have be- 
come of the master. It was of no use his 
remaining where he was. He had ascer- 
tained one point—that the dreaded enemy 
was an utter stranger to him. More than 
that he did not see that he could ascertain, 
in this early stage. He could not go boldly 
up to Nora or to George Ryle, and tax them 
with their treachery, and demand who 
and what the stranger was; he could still 
less go to the man himself Cunning must 
be met with cunning; and the owner of 
Treviyn Hold would no more have con- 
fessed to any fear or doubt upon him that 
he should lose Treviyn Hold, than he would 
have resigned that desirable possession vo 
luntarily. 

He wiped his damp face and set forth on 
his walk home, stepping out pretty briskly. 
It was as undesirable that suspicion should 
be directed towards his fear by those at 
home, as by any, out. Where only an ink- 
ling of his fear to get abroad, it seemed to 
Chattaway that it would be balf the busi- 
ness towards the wresting from him of Trev- 
lyn Hold; he would not have it known that 
he feared it could be wrested from him. He 
walked on therefore briskly, concocting « 
tale to account for his delay—that he had 
been to see a cow that was ill. 

With the motion of walking, his courage 
partly came back to him; so exhilarating 
is bodily action on the human mind. The 
reaction once set in, his hopes went up, un- 
til he almost began to despise his recent ter- 
rible fear. It was absurd, he reasoned with 
himself; absurd to suppose this stranger 
could have anything to do with himself and 
Rupert Treviyn. He was but some inquisi- 
tive traveller looking about the place for his 
amusement, and in so doing had picked up 
bits of gossip, and sought further information 
about them—all to while away an idle hour. 
Besides, the will was the was, and it could not 
he set aside; in our well-goversed country, 
a dead man’s will, legally made, was held 
inviolate. If all the old women pbilan- 
thropists of the kingdom ranged themeelves 
into a body and took up the cause of Ru- 
pert Treviyn, they could not act against that 
will.. What a fool he had been to put him- 
self in a fever over the man? 

These consoling thoughts drowning the 
mind's latent dread—or rather making be- 
lieve to do so, for that the dread was there 
yet, 20d would not be drowned, Chattaway 
was miserably conscious of—he paced along 
quicker and quicker. last it came to a 





he did not care to appear; if ever there was 


run, and in tasning another field, he 
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looking gentleman what were there; s man 
with a white beard and a red ombirella. He 


x as it belouged to a 


pert, and he were to help him to i.” 
Chattaway his face. Instinct 


what the man with the white beard really 
did say—must not too greatly blame the ex- 


- | aggeration of the reply. Hatch did not pur- 


posely deceive his master; but he did what 
& great many of us are too apt to do—he 


he now spoke, rather than with the actual 
words he had heard. Had anybody told 
Hatch he was telling untruths, he would 
have stared in amazement. 

“He said for one thing, squire, as he 
didn’t like you. It were—” 

“How does he know me?” broke from 
Mr. Chattaway, ia his impulsiveness. 

“ Nora Dickson—'twere she he were talk- 
ing tc—asked bim, but he wouldn't answer. 
He's a lawyer, he is, and—” 

“How do you know that heis a lawyer?” 
agnin interrupted Mr. Chattaway. 

“ Cause he said it,” was the prompt reply 
of Hatch. And the man had no ides that it 
was ao untruthful one. He as much believ- 
ed the white-bearded stranger to be a law- 
yer as that he himself was a day laborer, 
“ He said as he had come here to help Mas- 
ter Rupert to his rights; he said as he had 
come to displace you from ‘em. Our hairs 
stood all a end to hear him, squire.” 

“Who is he?f—where does he come 
from?” And to save his very life Chattaway 
could not have helped the words issuing 
forth in gasps. 

“He never said where he come fiom— 
save that he hadn’t been in England for a 
many year. We was a wondering among 
ourselves where be come from after he went 
off with Nora Dickson.” 

“ Does she kaow ?” 

“ No, that her don’t, squire. He come up 
while she were a standing there, and she 
wondered who he were, like we did. 'T were 
through her asking of him questions that he 
said so much.” 

“ But—what bas heto do with my affairs? 
—what has he to do with Rupert Trevlyn ’” 
passionately rejoined Mr. Chattaway. 

ly was & query that Hatch was unable to 
answer, and he had recourse to his hair 


“ He said as he were a friend of the dead 
heir, Mr. Joe—I mind well he said that— 
and he said as he had come to this here 
place partly to see Master Rupert. He 
didn’t seem to have knowed afore as Master 
Rupert had not got the Hold, and Nors 
Dickson—she's free of tongue, she is—asked 
if he’d lived in a wood not to ha’ knowed 
that. So then he said as he should help him 
to his rights, and Nora she said, ‘ What, and 
displace Chattaway? and he said, ‘ Yes.’ 
We was #0 took aback, squire, as we stop- 
ped a bit longer maybe nor we ought, and 
that’s what it was us kep’ us from the rick.” 

Every puise of his heart beating to vio- 
lence, every drop of blood coursing on in 
fiery heat, the master of Trevlyn Hold 
reached his home. He went in-doors; and 
left his hat in the hall, and entered the 
dining-room, like a man in some awful 
dream. A friend of Joe Treviyn's !|—come 
to help Rupert to his rights !—to displace 
him / the words were ringing their changes 
on his brain, 

They had not waited dinner. It had been 
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meek silence, to the intense surprise of Miss 
Diana, who bad expected to see him turn 
round in a bieze of ap 


Those walks backwards and forwards to 
Blackstone are toc much for him. I think 
it must be they which are making him feel 
so i]; #0 I shall buy @ pony for him.” 

-“T wish you'd not bother me!” pe 
rejoined Chattaway. “Buy it, if you like. 
What do I care?” 

“I'll thank you to be civil to me, Mr. 
Chattaway,” seid Miss Diana, with empha- 
sis, “It is of no use of your being put out 
about this business of Cris and the accident. 
And that’s what you are, I suppose. Fret- 
ting over it won't mend it.”. 

Mr. Chattaway caught at the mistake, 
eagerly favoring It. 

“It was such an idiotic trick, to put an 
untried horse into harness, and to Jet it smash 
the dog cart! Cris did it in direct disobe- 
dietice, too. I had told bim he should not 
buy that horse.” 

“ Cris does many things in disobedience,” 
calmly rejoined Miss Diana. “I hope it has 
not injured Edith.” 

“She must have been foolish—” 

A ring at the hall bell—a loud, long, im- 
perative ring—and Mr. Chattaway's voicg 
abrupdy stopped. Jie stopped; stopped in 
his walk, and stood stock still in the midst 
of the carpet, his eyes and ears alike open, 
his head bent forward, his whole senses on 
the alert. A prevision rushed over him that 
the meseenger of evil had come. 

“ Are you expecting any one?” exclaimed 
Miss Diana. 

“ Be still, can’t you?” almost shricked 
Chattawsy, throwing his hands aloft as in 
imploring agony. Her voice hindered his 
listening. 

They were opening the hal! door then, 
and Chattaway’s face was turning to a livid 
pallor. There appeared to ensue a colloquy, 
and then James came into the room. 

“A gentleman, sir, is asking to see Mr. 
Rupert.” 

“What gentleman?” interposed Miss 

Diana, before Chattaway could move or 
ook, 
' “I don’t know him, ma'am,” replied 
James. “He seems strange to the place. 
He has got a white beard, and looks 
foreign.” 

“ He wants Mr. Rapert, did you say ?” 

“When I opened the door first, ma'am, 
he asked if he could see young Squire Trev- 
lyn; so I wanted to know who he meant, 
and ssid my master, Mr. Chattaway, was the 
squire, and he replied that he meant the 
rightful squire, Master Rupert, the son of 
Squire Treviyn's beir, Mr. Joe, who had 

died abroad. He is waiting, ma'am.” 

Chattaway turned his white face upon the 
man. His shaking hands, his stealthy move- 










































again.” ah 
Te Cease een v 
man f” cried Mr. Chattaway, his tone 

ing to one of what might almost be called 
qntreaty. “Is he insane, do oo > 
° . 


could not lets madmen ‘top fa 
you know. ; 

“I don’t know, dr, I'm cure, Bile v 
was very odd, but be didn’t seem mad, 


all thet.” 
Mr. closed the door on the 


Chattawey 

servant, and turned to his who 
fu rrlng him In deat mer Psd . 
abe had ever been in her life. 

“T think it is you who ate med, Chatte- 


way. 

“ Hush, Diana! I have heard of this man 
—_ Bit down, and I will tell you 

He had come to « rapid conclusion that it 
would be better to tel] her—to make her the 
confidant of the terrible news come to light. 
Not of his own fears, or of the latent dread 
which hed lain deep ia bis beart; only of 
this that be had peard. : 






.| We have seen how the words of the stran- 


Ber had -been exaggerated by Hatch to Mr. 
Chattaway, and perhaps he now uncon- 
eciously exaggerated Hetch’s words to him. 
Miss Diana listened in consternation. A 
lawyer!—come down here to depose them 
from Treviyn Hold, and institute Rupert in 
it! “I never heard of exch « thing f” she 
exclaimed. “He can’t do it, you Knew, 
Chattaway.” 

Chatiaway coughed ruefully. “ Of course 
he can’t. At least, I don’t see how he can, 
or apybody else. My opinion is that the 
man é mad.” 

Diana Treviyn was falling into thoughfi 
“A friend of Joe's!” she mused aloud. 
“ Chattaway, could Joe have left a will?” 

“ Nonsense!” said Chattaway. He had 
thought the case over and over im all its 
bearings, and knew no harm could come 
from that quarter. If Joe Treviyn left a 
dozen wills, they would be null and void. 
He died in bis father’s lifetime, and the 
property was not his to leave.” 

“True, There can be no possibility of 
danger,” she added, after a pause. “We 
may dismiss al! fear as the idle wind.” 

“I wonder whether Rupert knows any- 
thing of this?” 

“Rupert! What should he know of it!” 

“I can't say,” returned Mr. Chattaway, 
significantly. “I think—I think I'll go up 
and ask him,” he added, in a sort of feverish 
impulse. 

Without a moment's pause, not waiting to 
hear what Miss Diana was saying, he has- 
tened up the stairs to Rupert’s room. But 
the room was empty ! . 

Mr. Coattaway stood transfixed. He had 
fully believed Rupert to be in his bed, and 
the silent bed, unpressed, seemed to mock 
him. A strangely wild fear came over him 
that Rupert's of going to bed had 
been but a ruéé—tha: he was gone out to 
meet that dangerous stranger. 

He flew down the stairs like one pos 
sessed; he dashed into rooms, shouting 
“Rapert! Rupert!” The household stole 
forth to look at him, and the walls echoed 
the name, “Rupert! Rupert!” Bat from 
Rupert himself there came no answer. He 
was not in the Hold. 


CHAPTER XXIX. 


A MEETING AT MARK CANHAM'S 

The evening sun was setting gloriously as 
Rupert Treviyn left the Hold. Miss Diana 
had recommended him to go and lie down : 
he bad eaten but little dinner; he sald he 
felt tired, and therefore she recommended it. 
Rupert was not « stroog man, who might be 
laughed at for indulging his fatigue: only 
on this very day Miss Diana had begun te 
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Ea Notices of Deaths must always be ac- 
companied by a responsible name. 








On the 20th instant, Mr, Henny Hi, in his 
58th year. 
On the 19th instant, Karz, wife of John 


cut- | Crawford, 
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the rebel con- | ceaed* 
lawar 


re 60 years. 
On the ish instant, Emma J. wife of Wm. C. 
Johnson, in her 26+h year. 

On the 18th instant, Jauzs Frawkianp, aged 


39 py 
the 18th instant, Repxoca, relict of the 
late Btephen 70 years. 


at, Awoziins M. Dos.arP, 
W. Dunlap, in her 28th year, 
instant, — Se of Ed- 


and Aun sped years. 
aged OTs 17th instant, Mrs. Many Epwargps, 
years. 
On the 16th instant, Grragp SizErsr, aged 


20 yeara. 
On the 16th instant, Aonzs C. Larmp, in her 


6lst year. 

On the 14th instant, Avevstvos Brock, in his 
Gist year. 

On the 14th instant, Witi1am Brewer, in his 
SAth year. 
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ComREcTED vor Tus Satompar Evento Post 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 











WITHERS & PETERSON, 


39 SOUTH THIRD &8T., PHILADA. 
STOCK 4» EXCHANGE 
BROKERS. 


STOCKS BONDS, &c., Bought and Sold at 
Board of Brokers and privately. 

73-10 TREASURY NOTES constantly on 
hand, and will be sold at iowest rates. 


All orders for GOVERNMENT SECURITIES 
promptly attended to. 

UNOCURRENT MONEY Bought and Sold. 

Collection of NOTES, DRAFTS, &c., made 
in all the Loyal States and Canada 

DRAFTS furnished on all accessible points. 
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gix PRR CENT. BONDE, 
PAYABLE THE OPTION OF THE 
AFTER FIVE YEARS. 
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THE to receive Subscriptions for 
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| DATE (OF DEPOSIT, 
, AND B 
PAYABLE IN GOLD, AT THE MINT, 
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ov trum Unrrup Sratm, 
On the fret day of May and November of cach year. 
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GROVER & BAKER 8. M. CO.,” 
730 CHESNUT STREET. 


In conclusion: 


Ww the from the edito 
eokunenl OF the banday Wenateee - 
wit NOVEL uOvE OF ADVERTISING— 

e notice that the Grover & Baker Sewing Ma 
chine carotene the names 
and tae 


instant, by the Rev. M. Z. Sender | liberal 


stiteh, in addition to 
making the Grover & Baker stitch, they cer- 
tainty seem to have covered the whole ground. 
much if the mode of advertis 

house will be very often in- 





CANVASSING AGENTS 
OF EXPERIENCE WANTED 
UPON THE BEST 
ENGLISH AND GERMAN EDITIONS 


of the 


HISTORY OF THE GREAT REBELLION, 


and other 
first-class and good: paying Subscription Books. 
Address N. C. MILLER, Publisher, 
my30-3t No. 3 Park Row, New York. 


ELEGANT PARLOR PICTURES 


SENT BY MAIL, POSTAGE PAID. 
Photograph copies of choice and costly En- 
gravings are now made with such minutencss 
and perfection that all the beauty and effects of 
are reproduced. Iam furnishing 4 
prices within the reach of every one— 
quite as low as those asked for inferior 
ings and Lithographs. Among the suab- 
jects are— 


“E line,” 
“ Interrapted Reader,” 





the or 


Price. 


~ | “ Dream of the Future,” 


do. do. 
“ Metual Instruction,” hb 
“Family Worship,” No. 


“ Glimpse of an English Home- 
| teed,” x 


“ Heat ealy Co lati 
cay Jonsolation,” 
do. do. 
“ Olivie,” 
“ Greek Slave,” by Hiram Pow- 
ers, No.l. BO cta. 
Tea by mall, on firm rollers, postage 


) es of over Five Hundred Cartes 
de , for Albums, of distinguished persons, 
fine pictures, and works of art, sent on apptica- 
tion. The price of these Cortes de Visite, b 
mall, post paid, is 15 cents each, 8 for $1, on 2b 
for $2. They are among the finest made. All 
orders promptly fille. 

Adcrees GEORGE PLLIARD, - 


Office of * HOME MAGAZIN 


323 Walnut St., 
O YOU WANT LUXURIANT Wuis- 
KERS 





BR MUSTACH ES?—My ON- 

UENT will force them to heavily tn six 
weeks (upon the smoothest ) stain 
or to the skin. Price Si—sent by mail 
post Waayesam, as of an order. 


109 Nassau &., New York City. 


t 
hines | struct the “PALMER LIMBS” 


of these worn 
is | Shatner 


THESE BONDS YIRLD ABOUT 

IT PER CENT. PER ANNUM. 
| A fall eupply of these Bonds always on band, 
“Wl AY coo Kk E, 

; SUBSCRIPTION AGENT, 





Al tdho etch to avant tn ithe: Stro/Pounty 
before the let of 
July next. 

|) JAY COOKE, 
SUBSCRIPTION AGENT, 


apt 13t No. 114 6, Turan 6t., Pum.ana. 





‘} 4 
PHRIZLADE MIA. 


B. FRANK PALMER, ° 
ay | vo tam Mepscat Cor 
Leems axp Hosrrrais; AUTHOR OF 
apupnentpd “Gelannamattae Oc. 

: bas removed to 
THE STONE EDIFICE, 
No. 1609 Chestnut St., Philada —1608, 


.| Tame Squanes West or tue Op Stann. 





ma, Beteblichenen erected at 
usiness, com 
fort and byl 


The Pro 
tion to the Profession at 


great expense, 
ble com- 


© operations, 
| atten- 

‘louse, con- 
aader the New 


f 
ew are ussped’. 
competit © 
u 
@ ipal cities of the world), attests’ the 
inventions, All genuine 
hawe the name of the inven- 


which contain the Nowe Rules for 

A , and full on for in 

want of Umbs, sent free to applicants, by mall or 

Oe cttention of Surgeovs, Physicia: 4 

ns, ai 

oe peveee laterested, is most respectfally soll- 
c 


All former partnerships bave expired by lim!- 
tation, Address 3 
B. FRANK PALMER, 82 Artist. 
~y Bt, Philada, 


oclé-ly 1608 Chestnu 
SPECIAL NOTICE. 


 CHLOASMA, OR MOTH PATCHES 


. AND PRECKLEs. 


Blemishes on the face, called Moth, are very 
annoying, particularly fo ladies of light com- 
plexion, as the discolored spots on the skin 
show more strongly on bion than on bru- 
nettes, but they contribute greatly In merring 
the heauty’on either; and anything that will re- 
move moth patches without injuring the skin 
in texture or colur, would no doubt be consider- 
ed s great achievement in medical sclence. Dr. 
B. C. Parry, 4 Bond Street, New York, having 
devoted his whole time aud attention to Dis- 


ote his 
his 


Patents), in 
are 
my 


publ ic value of 
‘PALMER LIM, 
tor affixed, 








. | eases of the Bkin, will guarenty to remove Moth 


Patches, Freckies and other discolorations from 


. | the face without injury to either texture or color 


of the skin. His success in this, as in other 
branches of bis speciality—Diseases or Tue 
Scacr and Loss or Hatn—will warrant bim in 
guarantying a Cums IN EVBKY Cass. For par- 
ticulars ress, —— stamp, 
DR. B. C. PERRY, 
my30-13t 49 Bond Street, New York. 


“|THE GREATEST DISCOVERY OF 


THE AGE.—Farmers, families and others 


. |ean purchase no remedy equal to Dr. Tobias’ 


Venetian Liniment, for dysentery, colic, croup, 
chronic rheumatiem, sore throats, toothache, 
sca-sickness, cuts, burns, swellings, brulses, old 


sores, headache, mosquito bites, pains in the 


limbs, chest, back, &c. If it does not give relief 
the money will be refunded. All that is asked 
is a trial, and use it according to the directions. 

Da. Topias—Dear Sir: Ihave used your Ve- 
netian Liniment in my family fora number of 
years, and believe it to be best article for what 
it is recommended that I have ever used. For 
sodden attacks of croup It is tnvaldable. I have 
no hesitation in recommending it for all the 
uses it professes to cure. I have sold it for 
many years, and it gives entire satisfaction 

CHAS. H. TRIMNER. 

Quakertown, N. J., May 8, 185s 

Price 35 and 50 cents. Sold by all Draggists. 
Office, 86 Cortlandt Street, New York. 
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OFFICE $06 BROADWAY, ¥. Y. 


Nsw Youn, November, 1861. 


The cqrisiiment of litigation expences, conse 
quest upos the recent decisions of the United 


- . 





Beates Courts, which comdrm the validity of our | 





[The mumber 8, plata table, (worth 045) of the 
sbove llet, ls the méchine weare sew offering w 
0 Pasurum for Tan Post—ese Froqpectus, We 
will arrange for either of the other machines 
manufectured by Wheeler & Wilson, st # pro- 
portionste tncrease of subscribers and money. 

DEACON & PETERSON, 
MT AF iJ TULAE 
AN ELEGANT CURE FOR THE HAL 

Boupstare Lees of the Higte, which ls 80 com- 

ase Te ww pres 
COCIN, 


Soniye’ 
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BOTTLES 50 CENTS. 
LARGE BOTTLES 50 CENTS. 
ny LES 60 CENTS. 
LARGE BOTTLES 50 CENTS. 
LARGE BOTTLES 50 CENTS. 


EK BOTTLES 60 CENTS. 
LARGE BOTTLES 50 CENTS. 


TO PRESERVE AND IMPROVE THE 
HUMAN HAIR, 

article discovered fur promoting the 

health streogth of the Hair, and giving the 

Hair a rich =F pow f appearance, ls PHALON 

& BON’'S COCI we recommend all to buy 

it.—PhiladelpMa Frees, mya dm 


PURE BLOOD CURES, 


When the bile has not the requisite healthy 
qualities, we become coative. To restore the bile 
to a state of health, the blood must be 
You cannot purify the blood but by occasional 
purgatives, and they should be continued for 
several days in succesdion, when there may be 
a greater jess interval gf rest. Some persons 
have used BRANDRETH'S Pills every day in 
emall doses until they become cured of costive- 
ness, which had troubled them for over twenty 
peers. The use of this medicine does not de 

ilitate or require an Increase of dose from con- 
tinued use. They in fact strengthen the bowels 
as exercise duce the arms or legs. 


LARGE 
A 


The onl 





MR. CARPENTER, of Gouverneur, St. Law- 
rence county, has used BRANDRKEiL'S Pills 
for thirty years as his family medicine, They 
cured him of fever and ague and costivencss, 
when he was reduced to the most deplorable 
weakness, and when it was supposed no med)- 
eine could save him. 

te” Kemember, references will be given to 
persons whom BRAN DRETIIS Pills have cured 
of costiveness of overtwenty years’ duration, and 
in cases where no natural action of the bowels 


were radically cured by Brandreth's Pills. 

BRANDRETH'S PILLS are sold at the PRIN- 
CIPAL OFFICE 294 CANAL BT., and 4 
UNION BQUARE, New York. 

Obtain your first anpply from one of these 
depots or from one of the regular advertised 

ents for the GENUINE BRANDRETH’S 
PILLS; you will then know how to discern be 
tween the true and the falae. 

Price 25 cents each. Bold by MKA. BHAEF- 
FER, No. 14 North Fignth street, Philedelphia; 
by T. W. DYOLT & BUNS, No. 232 North Be- 
cond gtreet, Philadelphia, and Ly all reapectable 
deale® in medicines. my30- teow 


PHOTOGRAPH ALBUMS 


FOR THE 
CARD PORTRAITS OF FRIENDS AND OTHERS. 


For a Met of kinds and prices we refer to 
the Saturday Evening Post of January 17—or 
any number for two months previous to that 
date. Or such alist will be forwarded by writing 
to DEACON & PETERSON, 





$19 Waluat Street, Philadelphia. 
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otherwise will be lows. 
rtioular atten <> Gn Shores - 
gh nal welt wnlcated oure of one of the nat 
toes, whose lile, to yse his own ‘anguage, “has 
saved by the Bitters :'’ 
Pres DELPHiA, Augnet 2'd, 1962, 
Massns. Jones -vane:-- Well, contiomen, your 
Hooflan d's German Biiters has saved my life, 
is no mistake inthis. It is vouched for by numbers 
~ comrades, some of whose eames are appe le 
who were tully eognigant of aii the oir strness 
my case. Lam, and have been jor the ast wur nw 
a member of Bherman’s coiehrated battery, and 
the immediate command of Capian EK, A. ——— 
‘Through the exposure attendant upon my ard 
ties, | was attacked in November ast wilh \nfiaraane 
tion on of the Lunes, and was lor seventy-two days 
the hospite. Thee wae followed by great debilsty, 
heightened by an atinck of dysentery. Iwas then re- 
soved from the Wiite louse and, sent to this ety 
werd of the steamer “'ate of Maine, from whioht 
| on the wth of June, Since that time | heve 
bow about as iow asany one coud be and ati! retem 
A aperkholviln ty, Fora week of more I was see 
* to ewal ow anyth ng d 


and if il joree « mor 
could not even keop 4 clas* of water on my stomach, 
Life eonid not leat oe AA these errcumelances; and ae 
fully, thengh tnaaneoestully, te rescue me vom. tng 
rasp of the dread aroher. irankiy tod me they 
pas mote for me, and advierd me to ene 4 clergy man, 
a 
hest eutted ope, n uaintance who vigit at 
the heompital, My. Prederies Ste.nbrun, of Bixth | - a 
our 
itters, awl Kindy procured as bette. Fr the lime 
commeated tehing them the « oomy of 
hough | have taken but twe bott es, I have ani 
pounds, aad | fee! sanguine of being permit to 
: { ; = have 
hing lor eichteen monthe; for " on, 
Virdnion. from tha vieunity of Frost a To 
invaluable Hitters | owe the certainty of ) which 
tters 
owe the glorjom® priviiece of again c\pepiag to my 
sutn those whe are dearest to me in |i 
Very truly yours 
{ ade, Mr. Mage 
as we had < -4pair Seeing Ul eommr le 
lone, restored i health, 
poseen A. Ae ey N a 
wis Cuevatipa, Ninety Boose ork. 
} FE Sres eR, First Arti lors, = Al 
Hyeeny B. Jenoun, Co. B, Third Vermont. 
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l 
dows. it wae im: <iate’y thrown up acaim 
eordingly tle physicians, who had been working 
ana to make onal Gapanstiun of my united & 
pie Mirect, advised me, aaa tor orn hope, to try 
cooded, and Lam now. thank God for if, getting better, 
y wife andl daughter, from w 
taken th» pace of vacue feare—to your 
SAAC MALONE. 
We fu ly copeur in the truth of the above 
ny CopoLesacs, First New Yor 
_ 3 Co. c, Flevoath 
I. Pasewart, Co, B, Turd \ qemant. 
Jous BP. Wanp, Co. F 


Axnvurw J. Kiwpans, Co. A, Third Ver q 
Joun Ww ek: ¥ pe oe Pa. 
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(Succe Jonge fi. Jacusen & Ge), 
bh sale br Dreggiets and Bealeryn every Sowa 
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. . or 6 wd 
ta, thet you C22" Seve too much 

wend lng War nr as me 
fa meceserily to smooth down the 


therefore I won't say anything more about 
the side bone, or the small change, but in- 
vite you all to jine my train, for I'm a big 
shepherd out our way, and fare sumptuous! y 





course of time you shall be the fattest of the 
flock. Jime in, jine in, jine in; jine my 
train; jiee & now, for men is akeerce ang 
weemen is plenty. 

The appeal wes irresistible, At last ac- 
counts the “fat woman with the calliker 
eun-bonact” had ‘ jined in,” and two'or three 
others were on the fence, with a decided lean- 
ing toward the “ Keerful Shepherd.” 


‘A MODEL COMPOSITION. 
Te boys aad girls who are perplexed to 

















‘| was well known to all of them as a gentle- 





man of great worth, bashfalaess being his 
only frailty. The seamstress finally got 
through with her. work, and called out to 
the negro man ia the kitchen— 

“Joba !” 

The door opened, and a stout, burly negro 
stuck h’) bead through the doorway, and 


“T te here, missus.” 

“John, will you take this goose out?” 

Our bashful friend sprang to his feet in an 
instant, and exclaimec— 

“I beg your pardon, madam, for intruding 
oa you, but ]'ll go out myself!” 

And before the lady could explain her 
meaning to him, he had gathered up his hat 
and made his exit, which was follewed by 
the frantic yells of the girls. I am sorry to 
add that that little misunderstanding made 
an old bechelor and an old maid. 





THE BOY'S REPROOF. 

A minister in a country village reocived 
his supply of milk from one of his deacons, 
and bis son Robert, about ten years old, was 
sent for it daily. A railroad bad recently 
been built in that vicinity, and the boys had 
learned to imitate the whistle. When Ro- 
bert wae within a few rods of the deacon's 
house, he used to give a loud “ too 0-0-4,” to 
let them know he was coming, so that the 
milk might be ready. It happened that the 
milk was needed for a young child one Sun- 
day aficrnoon, and Robert being sent for it, 
untbinkingly gave his usual too-o-o--. Upon 
entering the house the deacon said to him 
rather severely, “ Robert, the cars do not 
run on Sunday.” Presently the deacon re- 
membered that he had not seen the weekly 
paper which the minister was accustomed 
to lend him. “Robert,” sald he, “did you 
bring the newspaper f” 

The little fellow very archly, but respect- 
fally replied : 

“ The cars do not carry the mail on Sun- 
day, sir!" 

The deacon was fairly beaten with his 
own weapons. 


HOW TO ESCAPE FROM FIRE. 








sent figures, the farmers of the West are 
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LATEST FROM AMERICA. 
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ladies of New Horleans.’” 
Bacoxp Hovssmar.—* Lor, Mr. Bins! 
ladies—he must be very hunlike you!” 


Exotmn Burixn (reads in the London Times)—“ Latest from Ameriky! 
rumored that Mr. Lincola is about to re-employ the brutal Butler to be the terror of 


‘It is 


If Mr. Lincoln's Butler is the terror of the 





erecta me sonecan 








chief, a plece of flannel, or a worsted stock- 
ing, drawn over the face, permits breathing, 
and, to a great extent, excludes the smoke. 

4 Ifyou can neither make your way up- 
wards or downwards, get into a front room; 
if there is a family, see that they are all col- 


instantly roll herself over and over on the 
ground. Ifa man be present, let bim throw 
her down and do the like, and then wrap 
her up in a. rug, coat, or the first woollen 
thing that is at hand. 


THE MINIATURE. 


Alfred was holding in his band 
The likeness of his wife, 

Fresh, as if touched by fairy wand, 
With beauty, grace and life. 

He almost thought it spoke. He gazed 
Upoa the treasure still, 

Absorbed, delighted and amazed 
To view the artist's skill. 





“ This picture is yourself, dear Jane, 
"Tis drawn to nature true; 

I've kissed it o’er and o'er again, 
It is so much like you.” 

“ And did it kies you back, my dear?"’ 
“ Why, no, my love,” sald he. 

“ Then, Alfred, it ls very clear 
‘Tis not at all like me!” 





Niont axp SB.ixEP.— Blessed be sleep! 
Hiow many thousands, heart-weary and 
body-weary, say this to the stars every 
night, as they close their eyes on their 
brightness— Blessed be sleep! We often say 
so, as we look upon the careworn faces 
threading their way through the streets at 


twilight, jostling each other at the corners, 
each with that with which no stranger can in- 


termeddie. Another day may come indeed ta’ 
each. Meanwhile there is a blessed season 
of forgetfulness, when nothing has power to 
pein. = 

ta Oar centributor says that 
pork and beans may be very good fare, but 
he prtfers pork and ‘lasses. 


Agricultural. 
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SEAS5ONARLE ADVICE TO FARMERS 


There is a great deal of sound sense and 
wisdom in the following, which we cut from 
the last number of the Prairie Farmer :-— 
Prices are pn tip-toe just now. Tobacco, 
flax, hemp, sorghum and cotton, have great- 
ly advanced in value during the last twelve 
Predicating caloulations upon pre- 








campeign, they will fluctuate. Should our 
arms be successful in Tennessee, the lower 
Mississippi, and on the Rappahannock, the 
money speculators will be unableto keep up 
the price of gold, afd with the fall of gold 
the prices of all merchandise and of most 
products, must tumble also. This is a con- 
tingency beyond the power of the producer, 
but which he must, nevertheless, take into 
consideration. Then there is another source 
of disappointment, the avoiding of which 
lies to a great extent, in the hands of the 
farmer, but which will, nevertheless, to some 
degree, as they say of fevers, “ have its run.” 
The growing of these crops, especially that 
of tobacco, is a new thing to the majority of 
those this year engaging in it. They require, 
and we here again especially allude to to- 
bacoo, the greatest care and labor from the 
time the soll receives the seed till the harvest 
is complete in the fall. Slip-shod farmers 
will never succeed to the extent of their an- 
ticipations without a decided reformation in 
their habits of farming. . 

r Many will attempt too much—will put in 
more tobacco than they can attend through 
the season, or cure in the fall—will sow more 
flax than they will care for properly when 
the time for harvesting it and rotting the 
straw arrives—will plant more sugar cane 
than they will cultivate to good profit or 
have help and machinery to work up. The 
consequence will be a fair large number of 
our farmers will declare the culture of these 
crops, that all believe can be grown with 
profit here, a humbug, and next season look 
out for a retrograde step in Western farm- 
ing. We may have done something—we 
hope we have at any rate—to stimulate our 
readers to plant of these things. We would 
not now counsel the planting of one rod the 
less, but asa prudent man counts the cost 
of a house before building, so should the 
prudent farmer take some thought as to the 
result of his season's labor, before he enters 
upon it. Remember it is not the farmer that 
epreads the most, makes the grandest ca)cu- 
lations, and works his lands the poorest, that 
eucceeds the best, It is he that plants just 
what can be tended well the season through, 
that works intelligently and thoughtfully, 
that makes himself acquainted with every 
pew branch of farming he undertakes by 
reading the experience of others, that knows 
when and bow to market his crope—in 
short, that works and thinke—that is the 
most successful, the most prosperous and 
happy farmer. 

Take a little heed, then. If there is a 
failure in prices, it will not be your fault 
probably, but, nevertheless, be ready for it; 
bat if there is a failure in the quantity or the 
quality of your crops, beyond what can be 
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I therefore always plant « few near the can- 
my vines —Germantown Telegraph. 

















. When it is well mixed, 


of all kinds may be mended. It dries quick- 
ly, and resists the action of fire and water. 
InedLUBLB CemENT.—A Frenchman haa, 
it 1@ said, discovered an insoluble cement 
in the common snail. At the extremity of 
the snail’s body there is a little white biad- 
der, containing a gelatinous, fat looking sub- 
stance. If this be extracted, and the liquid 
applied to the edges of the broken glass or 
china, and time given for this natural cement 
to dry, the parts will hold together so firmly 
that the mended article is stronger at the 
united parts than elsewhere You may 
break the article’ but cannot seperate the 


parte, # 

To Kzezr Mux Swxat.—Put a spoonful 
of horseradish into a pan of milk, and the 
milk will remain sweet for several days, 
while other milk will sour. 

Buieacutne Liquip.—Take one pound of 
chloride of lime, empty it into a stone jar, 
and pour on it one gallon of water; stir it 
well with a stick for fifteen minutes; then 
let it settle,and pour off the clear liquor into 
clean bottles, and cork them up. A tum- 
blerful of this preparation, added to a tubful 
of water in which the clothes are rinsed, will 
add much to their whiteness. 

A Goop War or Cooxixe Ontons.—It is 
a good plan to boil onions in milk and 
waiter; it diminishes the strong taste of that 
vegetable. It is an excellent way of serving 
up onions, to chop them after they are 
boiled, and put them in a stewpan, with a 
little milk, butter, salt and pepper, and let 
them stew about fifteen minutes. This gives 
them a fine flavor, and they can be served 
up very hot. 

CornMEAL Cakes In Trna—One quart 
meal, one pint bviling milk, one teaspoonful 
salt, a teaspoonful soda; set it to rise in a 
warm place; beat three eggs and put in; a 
little cream of tartar. Bake in tins, and cut 
in squares for the table. 

How To Catcn Rats.—In answer to an 
inquiry in “The Field,” London, several 
correspondents of that paper give their ex- 
perience as follows: 

For the benefit of your readers I will give, 
by your permission, my experience on the 
subject. I was very much troubled with 
rate, and tried every known dodge for catch- 
ing them, without success, until I adopted 
the following plan: I seé an ordinary steel 
trap in their ran, and covered it over with a 
clean duster or cloth, and within a few hours 
I caught every rat on my premises, A clean 
cloth is necedsary every time the trap is set. 
I found a batter-cloth the best decoy. I am 
informed by my son, who was stationed at 
Bermuda, that a convict was rewarded for 


Lytte ;) but I cannot make out the number 
of drops used. The best way to catch rats 
with a steel trap is to put the guard up and 
lay the trap down as if set; feed the rats for 
a few days, always putting the mest on the 
kettle board; they will eat it and get quite 
familiar to it; then all at once begin and 
catch them ; wait wpon the trap, and if they 
have been well fed, they may be taken 
nearly as fast as it can be set. I have taken 
by this means seventeen in one hour, and at 
one time I had two—one by the nose, and 
the other by the fore foot—and I only had 















trices each wufictent breeding 
eran er me ips ngutainaaen This 


Ieeld “Yo.” He : “Melon bug 


teleup hills, and hence the fine condition of 
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I am composed of 26 letters. . 
My 16, 9, &, 18, 97, 5, is a country of Beet 
My 12, 23, 4, 17, 8, 14, 10, is ome of the 

’ ted States. 


My 24, 10, 26, 11, 13, 93, was 4 French 


My 91, 15, 7, 10, 28, 19, forms a part 
_ Russian Empire, 
My whole is » document inseparably i 
with the history of the United States, 





’ RIDDLE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVENING 


My 1st is in heat, but not in cold. 

My 2nd is in modest, but not in bold. 
My 3rd is in some, but not ia all. 

My 4th is in hoist, but not in fi, 
My 5th is in half, but not In whole. 
My 6th is in mind, but not in soul. 
My 7th is in mine, but not in yours, 
My 8th is in turns, but not in tours, 
My 9th is in months, but not in yearay >» 





JOSEPH 8. ROSS, Jt, 
Richmond Place, Cincinnati. / 


eg 





CHARADE. 
WRITTEX FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POSE, 


Where the bold eagle cleaves the alr, 
And grand old mountains tower, 

My first, which ever upward tends, 
Appears in lofty power. 

My second sounds a music note, ) 
My third, upon Hoyle's page, 

Reveals a game of interest, 
Where many can engage. of 

My fourth, a metal England yields, 
Profusely from the mine, f 

Within each kitchen neatly kept, 
We see in beauty shine. 

My whole, a new derisive word, 
Tho’ not in Webster found, 

Is used to mark a certain style, 
Extravagant in sound. 

Baltimore, Ma. 


EMILY. 


: 





ALGEBRAICAL PROBLEM. 

WRITTEX FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING FOS, 
The sum of three numbers is 12; the sum @ 
their cubes is 268, and the sum of their ; 
powers is 206448. Required—the numbers, . 


Franklin, Venango Co., Fa. 





PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOP THE SATURDAY §VBNING POST. 


A man sold a farm for $10,000, and arranged 
the payments in 10 equal annual 
What must be the eum paid each year in ondet 
thet principal and interest shall be paid i @ 
years, interest being computed at 7 per cent? 
MORGAN STEVES. 
[ay Answer requested. And a Rule toselve 
similar Problems. 





CONUNDAUMS. 
gay” What fruit do a couple of hedgehap 
represent? Ans.—A prickly pear. ; 
tay” What ic « simple recipe to make @ 
apple tart? Ans.—Soak it in vinegar. 
Gay” What makes o pair of boots? Anan 
Why, two! 
ga Why do little birds in their nests agree! 
Ans.—Because It would be very dangerous @ 
fall out. 





ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN OUR LAST, 
MISCELLANEOUS ENIGMA.—“ Old Bir 
are not caught with chaff.” MISCE 
ENIGMA—Music the fiercest grief can char™ 
RIDDLE—Humble virtue is always 
CHARADE—Philadelphia (Phil-a-dell-f-a) 


Answer to PROBLEM by Andros, pubtishel 
April 18th. The bottle of wine sank, and wat} 
pound, 8.025 oz. heavier than the same bulk @ 





tin’s answer is—the bottle sunk, being 168 
oa. heavier than the same bulk ofsrater. 


Answer to ALGEBRAICAL PROBLEM W 
W. G. T., published April 1886. R. Batt 
Cevitral, Philadelphia. A. Martin, Venango 
Pa E. M. Bergstresser, Kenton, O. 

W. Fletcher, Quincy, Ilinols. Andros, 
Carroll, DL J.T. ¥.C., Denmark, lows, ® 
W. Hibbard, O. J. Albert Delon, Brookly® 


‘ Answer to MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM 
Otrad, published April 95. Top diameter 
inches ; bottom diameter 313, inches, and dap@ 
SB inches. R. Barto. E. Hagerty. 


Answer to ARITHMETICAL PROBLEM 9 














one trap in use. 
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GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA. = 


WRITTEN FoR THE SATURDAY EVENING Peay, 
Prey 


My 1, 18, 28, 19, 1, 9, ln ly of Great mg 
tain. 


on 
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My whole is one of the divisions of 
ures. 

Mount Corrol, Ii, | ANDROS, - 
‘th 

ANAGRAMS ON CHRISTIAN N 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY BVEXING 

O! get great! A lost tree! 2 

Noir lace. Load rice/ ° 

I a mill when ? In a vial/ 

Sea tar. Arm—Vein. 

A lad, Tim. Huc—caney ? 

A red nol. Dally. . 

Rige—Genoa. Ob! redtoe! = 

Lame Carl. I boast! . 

Let L see. Brew hot meal!" 

Oh !—to read? Sheep join. ’ 


water. R. Barto, Francis Wi Hibbard. A Ma 

































g 


There Is; 


For my! 





